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FOREWORD 

The  letters  pertaining  to  our  travels  in 
Europe  were  printed  in  the  "Lawrence  Tele- 
gram" at  the  request  of  its  Editor,  the  late 
John  N.  Cole.  We  have  decided  to  combine 
with  them  our  American  travels,  enabling  us 
to  have  them  all  together,  so  that  we  may  in 
memory  again  and  again,  re-visit  the  many 
pleasant  and  interesting  places  we  have  visited. 

W.  H.  GILE 

Penacook,  N.  H.,  March  3,  1923. 
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Merced  River — Yeosimite 


YOSEMITE  VALLEY 


Footsteps  in  Our  Own  Country 

I  think  if  one  intends  to  travel  extensively,  it 
is  important  to  know  one^s  own  Country  first. 

I  have  met  while  traveling  in  Europe,  many 
people,  who  ask  questions  about  America ;  some 
seem  absurd,  and  others,  show  a  desire  to  be 
better  informed. 

I  visited  the  House  of  Parliament  in  London, 
and  presented  a  letter  to  the  doorkeeper,  to  be 
handed  to  one  of  the  members,  in  order  to  gain 
admittance.  While  waiting  for  the  member  to 
come,  and  conduct  us  in,  the  doorkeeper  asked 
me,  "Had  I  ever  seen  Niagara  Falls."  I  was 
glad  to  reply,  "yes,  several  times,  and  the  first 
time,  when  I  was  but  five  years  old."  He  said 
it  was  his  great  desire  to  go  to  America  and 
see  those  wonderful  Falls. 

Another  time,  I  was  riding  on  top  of  a  coach, 
through  the  English  Lake  district.  A  fine  look- 
ing Englishman  sat  beside  me.  In  the  course 
of  our  conversation  he  said  "Tell  me  have  you 
many  large  towns  in  America?"  Therefore,  I 
say,  see  America  first. 

I  will  give  briefly  a  review  of  some  of  my 
travels  in  my  own  Country. 

We  have  spent  three  winters  in  Pasadena, 
California,  taking  different  routes  out,  and 
back,  stopping  along  the  way,  at  Chicago,  Den- 
ver, Salt  Lake,  Glenwood  Springs,  Colorado 
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Springs,  visiting  the  Garden  of  the  Gods,  Pikes 
Peak,  Cheyenne  Canyon,  over  the  Denver  and 
Rio  Grande,  the  Tennessee  Pass  10,200  ft. 
Visited  the  Grand  Canyon  of  Arizona,  Hotel 
el  Tovar,  situated  over  6,000  feet  above  sea 
level.  I  note  this  inscription  over  the  door: — 
^'Dreams  of  the  Mountains  as  in  their  sleep, 
They  brood  on  things  eternal.'^ 

We  took  a  drive  about  the  Canyon,  looking 
over  in  from  several  different  points.  Going  to 
the  ''Hopi  House"  in  evening  to  see  the  Indians 
dance. 

We  have  journeyed  from  Tiawana,  Mexico,  up 
through  the  state  of  California  to  San  Francis- 
co, taking  en  route  all  places  of  interest,  Mon- 
terey, Santa  Barbara,  Fresno,  by  train  to  Ray- 
mond, where  we  took  four-horse  coach  for  the 
Yosemite  Valley,  stopping  first  night  at  Wa- 
wona.  Next  morn,  coach  for  the  Valley  ar- 
riving at  Sentinel  Hotel  2  p.  m.  My  impressions 
of  Yosemite  Valley : —  I  know  of  nothing  in  this 
country,  or  Europe,  that  compares  with  its 
water  falls. 

The  Yosemite  Falls  are  2,400  feet  high.  I 
consider  them  in  a  class  by  themselves.  The 
Bridal  Veil  Falls,  900  ft  high,  grand.  El  Cap- 
itan  Rock  3,300  ft.  high.  Its  face  fronting  the 
valley,  covers  160  acres.  The  three  Brothers, 
the  highest  of  which  is  Eagle  Peak,  3,820  ft. 
above  the  Valley.  The  Ribbon  Fall  makes  an 
unbroken  leap  of  over  2,000  ft.    From  the  floor 


TRAVEL  LETTERS 


7 


of  the  Valley  to  the  top  of  this  Fall,  it  is  3,225 
ft.  The  Sentinel  looks  like  the  tower  of  an  old 
cathedral.  Its  height  above  the  Merced  River 
is  3,100  ft.  Mirror  Lake  at  sunrise  is  a  picture 
one  will  remember.  Vernal  Falls  350  ft.,  Cap 
of  Liberty  and  Nevada  Falls,  the  Silver  Apron, 
Glacier  Point,  3,257  ft.,  above  the  Valley.  In- 
spiration Point.  Here,  we  pause,  and  take  our 
last  look  of  the  valley. 

I  will  quote  here  what  Hutchins  says  of  In- 
spiration Point.  "Neither  the  penciPs  creative 
power,  the  painter's  eliminating  art,  photo- 
graphy, pen,  nor  human  tongue,  can  even  ap- 
proximately portray  the  unutterable  sublimity 
that  is  here  outrolled  before  us.  There  are 
times  when  human  ^speech  may  be  silver'  but 
here  verily  ^silence  is  golden.' "  Longfellow's 
impressive  thought  is  most  feelingly  experienc- 
ed. "Earth  has  built  the  great  watch  towers 
of  the  mountains,  and  they  lift  their  heads  far 
into  the  sky  and  gaze  ever  upward  and  around 
to  see  if  the  ^Judge  of  the  World  comes  not.' " 

Deep  down  in  the  mountain  gorge  before  us 
sleeps  the  great  valley.  Its  beautiful  avenues,  its 
peacefully  glinting  river,  its  heavily  timbered 
slopes,  its  grass-carpeted  meadows,  are  all  be- 
fore us,  hemmed  in  by  encompassing  walls  of 
granite,  and  surmounted  by  domes  and  spires, 
and  peaks  and  crags,  from  3,300  to  5,000  ft.  in 
height,  over  which  bound  leaping  waterfalls 
from  900  to  2,000  ft.     Upon  all  of  these  an 
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atmospheric  veil  of  ethereal  purple  haze  is  en- 
chantingly  thrown:  the  whole  draped  in  storm 
clouds  or  bathed  in  beautiful  sunshine.  Here 
I  leave  you  to  look  upon  and  to  contemplate,  the 
symmetry  and  majesty  of  this  rock-ribbed  tem- 
ple of  the  Most  High." 

Leaving  the  Valley  our  next  stop  is  to  visit 
the  Mariposa  big  trees.  We  drove  through  the 
grove,  also  through  the  Wawona  big  tree,  27 
ft.  in  diameter,  through  which  a  tunnel  is  cut. 
Saw  the  Grizzly  Grant  which  is  92  ft.  in  cir- 
cumference and  285  ft.  high.  It  has  one  limb 
that  is  six  feet  in  diameter.  There  are  365 
large  Sequoias  in  the  grove.  After  a  night's 
rest  at  the  Wawona  Hotel  we  bade  adieu  to  the 
Yosemite  Valley  and  its  environs. 


SECOND  SECTION 


YELLOWSTONE  NATIONAL  PARK, 
SEATTLE  WORLD'S  FAIR  AND  ALASKA 

In  the  spring  of  1909.  After  passing  the 
winter  at  the  Maryland,  Hotel,  in  Pasadena, 
Cal.,  we  decided  to  stay  on  until  the  Yellow- 
stone National  Park  was  open,  and  then  take 
in  the  Park,  the  Seattle  World's  Fair,  then 
make  the  trip  to  Alaska. 

On  May  3,  we  left  Pasadena  for  Salt  Lake 
City,  having  visited  here  before,  we  made  a 
short  stay,  going  to  Liberty  Park,  Fort  Doug- 
las, the  Tabernacle,  and  other  points  of  inter- 
est, we  took  Oregon  Short  Line  for  Yellow- 
stone. Arriving  next  morn  at  9.  Took  four- 
horse  coach  to  Fountain  Inn,  a  distance  of 
twenty  miles.  After  lunch,  continued  our 
journey  to  Old  Faithful  Inn,  nine  miles.  Here 
we  were  informed  that  the  road  over  the  Divide 
was  blocked  with  snow,  and  the  Government 
had  a  hundred  men  working  on  it.  As  we  had 
started  on  the  complete  circular  tour  of  the 
Park,  we  resolved  to  complete  it,  if  it  took  all 
summer.  We  therefore  remained  at  the  Old 
Faithful  Inn  seven  days,  but  we  felt  our  time 
had  not  been  wasted,  as  there  are  more  geysers 
to  be  visited  here,  and  the  hotel  the  finest  in  the 
Partfe.  The  Old  Faithful  Inn  is  the  most  ex- 
tensive log  structure  yet  devised  by  man.  It 
cost  two  hundred  thousand  dollars,  opened  to 
the  public  in  1904. 
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The  Yellowstone  Reservation  is  about  sixty- 
five  miles  east  and  west,  and  seventy-five  north 
and  south.  There  are  mountain  peaks  that 
rise  from  ten  to  fourteen  thousand  feet  above 
sea  level.  Three  of  the  largest  rivers  in  the 
United  States  have  their  source  in  the  Park: 
Missouri,  Yellowstone  and  Columbia. 

The  Geysers  outclass  anything  of  the  kind  in 
the  world.  We  visited  Riverside  and  Rainbow 
Geysers,  Giant,  250  feet  high;  Castle,  75  feet 
high ;  Windmill,  which  plays  quite  often,  throw- 
ing up  small  flat  stones  that  resemble  lima 
beans. 

The  Old  Faithful,  we  could  sit  at  our  table 
in  dining  room,  and  see  it  play;  in  the  evening 
they  throw  the  searchlight  on  it,  which  pro- 
duces a  fine  effect.  We  saw  many  other  geysers, 
and  one  that  only  plays  once  a  month,  during 
our  week's  stay ;  they  are  too  numerous  to  men- 
tion all. 

As  soon  as  the  road  had  been  opened,  we 
started  to  make  the  tour  over  the  Divide.  One 
of  the  U.  S.  Cavalry  men  goes  ahead  of  the 
coaches.  He  is  on  horseback  and  well  equip- 
ped with  firearms.  It  was  only  the  year  before 
that  seventeen  coaches  going  over  this  route 
were  held  up.  One  man  let  four  coaches  pass, 
then  held  and  robbed  the  others. 

On  the  summit  of  the  Divide,  a  few  miles 
south  of  Yellowstone  Lake,  is  "TWO-OCEAN- 
POND,"  a  small  lake  with  two  outlets,  one  into 
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the  Atlantic  through  the  Yellowstone  and  Mis- 
souri Rivers ;  the  other  into  the  Pacific  through 
Snake  River,  a  branch  of  the  Columbia.  In 
places  going  over  the  Divide,  the  snow  had  been 
shovelled  from  the  road  down  to  the  ground, 
but  on  the  side  it  was  even  with  the  top  of  our 
coach. 

We  reached  Thumb,  a  distance  of  twenty- 
eight  miles  for  lunch ;  then  across  Lake,  fifteen 
miles  to  Lake  Hotel,  where  we  were  well  enter- 
tained. In  the  evening  we  took  a  short  walk 
from  the  hotel  and  saw  the  Bears  eat  their  sup- 
per. 

In  the  morning,  drove  sixteen  miles  to  Can- 
yon Hotel,  then  four  miles  to  visit  Canyon.  It 
is  ten  miles  long.  The  average  depth  is  twelve 
hundred  feet.  It  has  been  called  the  most  bril- 
liantly colored  landscape  in  existance. 

In  the  morning,  started  for  Mammouth  Hot 
Spring,  thirty-one  miles  distant,  taking  in  all 
points  of  interest  en  route,  arriving  at  4  p.  m. 
at  Mammouth  Hotel.  I  think  of  the  many 
beautiful  things  one  sees  here,  Minerva  Ter- 
race surpasses  them  all.  It  would  be  impossi- 
ble for  me  to  give  an  adequate  description  of 
this  wonderful  Terrace.  Haynes  says  of  it, 
"Articles  of  iron,  glass,  or  any  hard  substance, 
placed  where  the  water  can  run  over  them,  are 
soon  coated  with  a  crystal-white  deposit.  Dur- 
ing periods  of  activity,  basins  or  pools,  fringed 
with  stalactite  masses,  line  the  side  of  the  ter- 
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race,  presenting  the  most  delicate  coloring, 
from  the  lightest  cream  at  the  top  to  the  deep- 
est shades  of  yellow  at  the  base,  the  predomi- 
nating color  being  bright  orange,  each  pool  or 
basin  being  filled  with  transparent  blue  water." 

There  seems  to  be  more  life  about  this  hotel, 
and  a  good  band  playing  in  the  evening.  There 
is  a  two-company  U.  S.  Cavalry  Post  here,  the 
commanding  officer  being  superintendent  of 
the  Park.  During  the  summer  months  canton- 
ments are  scattered  throughout  the  Park,  their 
duties  being  to  protect  the  various  objects  of 
interest,  and  see  that  no  poachers  enter  the 
park. 

The  following  morning  took  twenty  mile 
coach  ride  to  Norris,  where  an  excellent  lunch- 
eon was  served ;  then  twenty-four  miles  to  Yel- 
lowstone. This  completes  the  tour  of  the  Park. 
We  then  took  train  for  Pocatello,  Idaho,  spend- 
ing day  and  night  at  Bannock  Hotel.  Then 
train  for  Portland,  Oregon.  Our  route  for 
miles  ran  along  the  shore  of  the  Columbia 
River.  The  scenery  here  is  grand.  The  Amer- 
ican and  Bridal  Veil  Fall  and  the  Dallas.  We 
spent  several  days  at  Portland.  The  Hotel 
Portland  with  its  courts,  occupies  nearly  a  city 
square ;  entrances  on  all  four  sides.  It  is  a  fine 
hotel  and  well  managed.  Portland  is  more  like 
New  England  than  any  of  the  western  cities; 
took  trolley  trip  to  Portland  Heights,  and 
Council  Crest. 
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June  26.  Train  for  Seattle,  a  thriving  and 
very  lively  city  at  this  time,  on  account  of  the 
World  Fair.  We  visited  Union,  Green,  and 
Washington  Lakes,  and  the  World's  Fair  many 
times.  It  is  impossible  to  go  into  detail  in 
speaking  of  World  Fairs.  However,  I  feel 
that  I  must  mention  State  of  Washington  ex- 
hibit of  vegetables  and  fruits,  the  finest  I  ever 
saw.  As  we  walked  by  the  different  sections 
they  passed  out  to  us  the  most  beautiful  large 
apples  and  urged  us  to  take  more. 

Also  the  states  of  Oregon  and  California  had 
the  largest  display  of  fruits  I  ever  saw.  Cali- 
fornia had  an  orange  display,  representing  the 
Great  Pyramid  of  Egypt.  It  was  colossal.  The 
United  States  Government  display  was  the  best 
of  its  kind.  We  visited  the  Fair  in  the  evening 
to  witness  the  illuminations,  which  were  very 
fine.  They  had  a  reproduction  of  the  Old 
Faithful  Geyser,  playing  in  the  Court  of  Honor, 
and  when  illuminated  the  whole  Court  was  gor- 
geous. 

June  30.  Left  Seattle  on  steamer  Spokane 
for  Alaska.  The  Spokane  makes  this  a  pleas- 
ure trip  only;  does  not  receive  any  freight. 
There  are  202  passengers  on  board,  every  state 
room  filled.  Made  our  first  stop  at  Victoria, 
B.  C,  72  miles.  Victoria  is  thoroughly  Eng- 
lish. We  took  a  drive  of  two  hours,  seeing  Lake 
and  Beacon  Hill  Park,  Dunsmuir  Castle  and 
Provincial  Government  buildings.  Returning 
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to  steamer,  resuming  our  journey  595  miles  to 
Metlakatla,  where  Rev.  William  Duncan  was 
the  founder  of  the  native  Mission.  We  visited 
the  town  and  church;  had  a  talk  with  Rev. 
Duncan. 

Our  third  stop  was  Ketchikan,  fourteen 
miles,  where  an  Indian  Band  was  lined  up  on 
the  wharf.  They  played  several  pieces  on  our 
arrival,  also  when  we  departed.  They  passed 
the  hat,  and  everyone  had  an  opportunity  to 
contribute.  We  went  through  the  village,  visit- 
ed some  of  the  curio  shops,  filled  with  native 
Indian  baskets.  We  were  shown  one  large 
basket,  the  finest  I  ever  saw.  The  price  was 
$500.  I  should  think  it  would  take  a  whole 
year  to  make  it. 

Next  stop  Wrangle,  88  miles.  Then  75  miles 
to  Sitka,  Monday,  July  5.  They  were  having 
their  Fourth  of  July  celebration.  There  is  a 
company  of  U.  S.  Government  soldiers  station- 
ed here,  who  were  conducting  the  sports,  and 
the  whole  town  was  there  to  witness  them.  I 
saw  a  foot  race  won  by  a  young  native  girl. 
It  was  certainly  worth  the  price  of  admission. 
I  never  saw  such  a  fleet  runner  and  when  the 
soldier  awarded  her  the  prize,  there  were  rous- 
ing cheers.  We  passed  the  day  here,  visited 
the  Museum,  Greek  Church,  drove  about  the 
Park,  seeing  the  tallest  Totem  pole  in  Alaska. 

July  6.  Visited  Muir  Glacier.  Quite  a  num- 
ber went  ashore  in  small  boats  and  walked  on 
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the  glacier.  It  was  beautiful  to  look  upon  but 
I  pref ered  to  view  it  from  the  steamer,  as  I  had 
walked  over  the  Mer  de  Glace  at  Chamonni, 
also  the  Grindelwald  Glaciers.  We  visited  a 
salmon  canning  factory,  very  interesting;  saw 
a  large  scow  at  the  wharf  completely  filled  with 
salmon. 

Our  next  stop,  Skagway.  This  is  as  far  as 
the  steamer  goes.  We  found  Skagway  quite  a 
thriving  village.  We  took  train  for  the  fam- 
ous White  Pass  and  Lake  Bennett,  a  distance 
of  forty  miles;  well  worth  seeing,  though  ex- 
pensive, the  trip  costing  seven  dollars  per  per- 
son. 

July  8.  Left  Skagway  on  our  return  trip. 
First  stop  at  Treadwell  Gold  Mines.  These 
mines  were  once  sold  for  $400.  Since  then  we 
were  told  they  have  taken  out  64,000,000  in  gold.. 
We  were  shown  all  through  the  place.  They^ 
have  a  club  house  for  the  men,  a  good  hospital,, 
and  very  good  houses  for  their  employees.  They 
work  eight  hours  in  three  shifts,  twenty-four 
hours  a  day,  seven  days  a  week,  so  the  mill  is 
never  idle.  We  were  told  that  the  ore  we  saw 
coming  up  and  dropping  into  the  crushers  was 
taken  from  under  the  ocean.  They  said  our 
steamer  came  right  over  it. 

Our  next  stop  was  Juneau,  across  the  Bay,  a 
pretty  little  village.  We  passed  Davidson 
Glacier  in  the  evening.  All  evenings,  in  June 
and  July  being  daylight.    One  can  see  to  read 
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perfectly  well  at  10  o'clock  without  electric 
lights.  Our  next  stop,  Vancouver,  where  we 
leave  the  steamer,  having  covered  2,424  miles. 
Arrived  at  Vancouver  July  12,  Hotel  Van- 
couver. 

It  has  been  said  "There  are  more  beautiful 
wild  flowers  in  Alaska  than  any  state  in  the 
Union;  more  vegetable  wealth  than  there  is  in 
Indiana;  more  timber  than  there  is  in  Minne- 
sota, Wisconsin,  Michigan,  Georgia  and  Ar- 
kansas combined;  more  fish  than  there  are  in 
the  waters  of  all  Europe ;  more  gold  than  there 
is  in  California,  Colorado  and  Montana  combin- 
ed ;  more  copper  in  single  deposits  than  there  is 
in  the  whole  of  Arizona;  more  coal  than  there 
is  in  Pennsylvania;  more  petroleum  than  there 
is  in  Texas."  Burton  Homes  says  of  Alaska: — 
"The  Yosemite  is  beautiful;  the  Yellowstone 
is  wonderful;  the  Grand  Canyon  of  Arizona  is 
colossal;  and  Alaska  with  its  fjords  and  moun- 
tains, glaciers  and  rivers,  possibilities  and  dis- 
tances, is  all  of  these.  It  is  not  only  colossal 
but  wonderful  and  beautiful  as  well." 

At  Vancouver  we  drove  through  Stanley 
Park,  of  natural  scenery,  seeing  the  big  trees, 
one  of  which  is  sixty-five  feet  in  circumference. 
Also  the  Twin  Giants.  Leaving  Vancouver 
next  day  at  9  a.  m.,  having  decided  to  take  this 
trip  over  the  Canadian  Pacific,  so  famous  for 
its  grand  scenery,  all  by  day.  We  spent  the  first 
night  at  Revelstoke,  having  seen  Fraser  River 
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and  Canyon  and  Cascade.  Next  morning  con- 
tinued our  journey.  Lunch  at  Glacier  at  1:50. 
Dinner  at  Field,  7  p.  m.,  arriving  at  Laggon  9 
p.  m.,  passing  the  Selkirks  and  Rocky  Moun- 
tains, seeing  the  famous  Kicking  Horse  Can- 
yon. Took  carriage  at  station  for  a  trip  of 
about  four  miles  up  the  mountain  to  the  Swiss 
Chalet,  at  Lake  Louise.  We  have  heard  so 
much  in  praise  of  this  beauty  spot,  we  went 
out  of  our  way  to  visit  it. 

The  Chalet  is  located  on  shore  of  the  lake. 
The  Glacier  opposite  at  other  end  of  lake;  on 
the  right  and  left  sides,  two  lofty  peaks  rise 
from  shore  of  Lake,  towering  many  hundred 
feet  high.  We  took  a  boat  and  rowed  on  the 
Lake,  when  the  sun  was  shining  bright.  The 
shadows,  and  colors  produced  on  the  water  are 
beyond  description.  I  met  here  an  officer  in 
the  English  Army,  who  had  been  stationed  in 
India.  He  was  then  making  a  trip  around  the 
World. 

I  will  quote  what  he  said  of  Lake  Louise: — 
'1  have  been  about  a  bit,  but  never  have  seen 
anything  to  compare  with  this." 

The  Chalet  is  fine  and  beautifully  managed. 
The  head  waiter  is  a  Chinaman  dressed  in  na- 
tive costume.  The  table  waiters  are  young 
Japs,  all  dressed  alike;  also  in  native  costumes. 
In  the  morning  deep  yellow  silk;  at  noon  white; 
night  in  a  rich,  deep  purple. 
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After  two  days  we  leave  with  regret  for 
Banff,  visiting  Buffalo  Park.  We  drove  in 
among  the  herd  of  over  fifty.  They  are  very 
tame  and  some  of  the  baby  buffaloes  are  very 
cunning.  Visited  the  Cave  and  Basin.  After 
two  days  at  Banff,  we  passed  the  Hodoos  and 
the  three  sisters,  en  route  to  Montreal,  train 
via  Fort  William.  After  a  few  days  rest  in 
Montreal,  took  train  for  Bretton  Woods,  White 
Mountains,  where  we  spent  the  rest  of  the  sum- 
mer. 


THIRD  SECTION 


PsAjE  Hotel — Havana,  Cuba 


HAVANA  TRIPS 


One  of  our  early  winters  spent  on  the  west 
coast  of  Florida,  soon  after  the  famous  Tam- 
pa Bay  Hotel  had  been  opened,  we  decided  to 
take  a  trip  to  Cuba.  Sailing  from  Port  Tam- 
pa, stopping  at  Key  West,  then  on  to  Havana. 
This  was  when  Cuba  was  under  Spanish  rule. 
Our  steamer  dropped  anchor  in  the  harbor  soon 
after  sunrise.  We  were  held  up  outside  until 
the  sunrise  gun  at  Fort  Moro  announced  the 
port  was  open.  We  were  taken  ashore  in  small 
sailboats,  went  to  Pasaje  Hotel  on  the  Prado. 
We  found  Havana  very  dirty;  the  sewerage 
run  in  the  gutters  of  the  streets.  We  made 
several  trips  into  the  country,  visiting  sugar 
factories,  a  pineapple  plantation  of  thirty  acres. 
It  was  very  amusing  to  sit  in  front  of  our  hotel 
in  the  morning  and  take  in  the  ever  changing 
panorama.  A  man  comes  down  the  street  lead- 
ing a  cow ;  the  people  run  out  of  the  houses  with 
their  pails;  he  milks  the  cow  right  there,  then 
passes  to  the  next  house  and  repeats  the  opera- 
tion. We  visited  the  markets  where  we  saw 
in  front  of  one  of  the  stalls  a  bamboo  fishpole, 
fastened  by  the  door  slanting  out  over  the  side- 
walk, a  line  attached  to  the  pole  and  a  live  hen 
tied  by  one  leg.  She  did  not  look  happy  but 
served  as  a  sign:  ^Toultry  for  sale,"  and  the 
hen  certainly  did  her  share  to  attract  custom- 
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ers.  It  was  also  interesting  to  see  men  leading 
donkeys  through  the  street,  loaded  down  with 
shoes  for  sale;  others  with  bananas  and  pine- 
apples. Their  plan  seemed  to  be  to  bring  the 
store  to  your  door.  Some  years  later  we  again 
visited  Cuba  when  we  were  spending  the  winter 
on  the  East  Coast  at  Miami.  This  was  after 
the  Spanish  War  and  General  Leonard  Wood 
had  made  a  housecleaning  at  Havana.  We 
took  steamer  Martinique  from  Miami,  stopping- 
en  route,  at  Key  West,  then  on  to  Havana. 
This  time  our  steamer  comes  up  to  the  wharf 
and  we  walk  ashore.  We  saw  wonderful 
changes  for  the  better;  the  streets  very  clean, 
a  good  system  of  sewerage,  and  the  whole  city 
much  improved.  We  went  to  the  Telegrapho 
Hotel,  on  the  Prado,  visited  Colon  and  Espana 
cemeteries,  the  "Cathdral,'^  "Merced  Church," 
supposed  to  be  the  finest  in  Havana;  Presi- 
dent's House,  blue  and  red  rooms  of  the  Palace. 
Out  to  Cubanas  and  Moro  Castle,  by  boat 
train  to  Mariano,  driving  to  Pineapple  grove,  a 
60  mile  auto  ride  out  through  an  avenue  of 
Royal  Palms,  a  trolley  ride  to  Vedado  where 
the  finest  residences  are.  One  evening  going 
to  see  the  famous  game  of  ''J  ai  Alai''  played; 
this  is  a  Spanish  game  and  very  popular  in 
Havana,  also  very  interesting  to  watch.  I 
was  told  the  players  get  as  high  as  seven  thou- 
sand dollars  a  season.  It  is  a  very  strenuous 
game  and  tends  to  shorten  one's  life.  We  went 
to  the  Malecon  evenings  to  hear  the  band.  This 
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beautiful  shore  drive  was  built  under  Leonard 
Wood^s  direction. 

Our  visit  to  Havana  at  this  time  proved  a 
fortunate  one,  as  we  had  the  pleasure  of  witnes- 
sing the  Annual  Rose  Carnival.  I  was  told  that 
for  months  every  vehicle  had  been  engaged  for 
this  carnival.  The  rich  and  poor  all  join  in  this 
event.  We  viewed  it  from  the  second  balcony 
of  our  hotel.  It  took  from  2  p.  m.  until  7  to 
pass  many  gay  Spanish  costumes,  the  street 
was  literally  covered  with  confetti.  It  was  a 
beautiful  sight. 

I  like  the  Cuban  climate.  The  houses  have 
no  chimneys,  as  there  is  no  necessity  for  arti- 
ficial heat.  They  cook  with  charcoal  over  a 
Brazier.  I  was  told  "if  stoves  were  introduced 
the  cooks  would  all  strike." 

After  a  very  pleasant  week  spent  in  and 
about  Havana,  we  returned  to  Miami. 


Street  Scene  in  Havana 


FOURTH  SECTION 


SUMMER  OF  1893 


In  the  summer  of  1893,  we  visited  the  Chicago 
World's  Fair;  spent  a  delightful  and  profitable 
week  at  the  Fair,  which  was  one  of  the  best  of 
the  six  world's  fairs  I  have  attended. 

Left  Chicago  for  Niagara,  visiting  the  Falls 
and  all  other  points  of  interest.  Taking  train, 
then  boat  on  Lake  Ontario,  the  Thousand 
Islands,  St.  Lawrence  River,  the  Lachine 
Rapids,  on  to  Montreal.  Later  on  trip  to  Que- 
bec, visiting  Church  of  "St.  Anne  de  Beaupre" 
and  Falls  of  Mont  Morency.  Then  a  trip  up  the 
Saguenay  River  to  Chicontimi,  98  miles  from 
the  mouth  of  the  river.  All  interesting,  wild, 
and  grand.  Capes  Trinity  and  Eternity  were 
shown  by  search  light  from  our  steamer.  Re- 
turning to  Quebec,  then  home  to  Boston. 


FIFTH  SECTION 


SOUTHERN  TRIP 


Besides  summers  passed  in  White,  Green  and 
Adirondack  Mountains,  we  found  the  trips  over 
Lakes  George  and  Champlain  and  through  the 
Au  Sable  Chasm  of  much  interest  and  beauty. 

Returning  from  one  of  our  many  winters 
passed  in  Florida,  we  stopped  off  at  Charleston, 
S.  C.  to  visit  the  famous  Magnolia  Gardens. 
While  staying  at  the  hotel  I  was  told  a  gentle- 
man from  St.  Louis  said  if  they  would  notify 
him  when  these  gardens  were  in  bloom,  he 
would  make  the  journey  on  purpose  to  visit 
them.  We  took  boat,  about  one  hour's  ride 
to  the  Gardens.  The  finest  sight  of  the  kind  I 
ever  saw.  Azalea  trees  forty  feet  in  height, 
in  full  bloom  and  lots  of  them,  some  said  to  be 
100  years  old. 

In  closing  I  leave  this  picture  of  these  beauti- 
ful blooms  in  your  minds. 

I  mentioned  visiting  six  World's  Fairs.  The 
three  Fve  not  spoken  of  are  the  Centennial  at 
Philadelphia,  the  San  Francisco  and  San  Diego.. 


SIXTH  SECTION 


EUROPEAN  TRIPS 


Our  first  trip  to  Europe  on  the  25th  of  May, 
1889.  We  sailed  from  Boston  on  Steamer  Scy- 
thia.  Very  delightful  voyage.  Arrived  at 
Liverpool  June  3rd.  After  passing  custom 
house,  took  train  for  Old  Chester,  about  20 
miles  distant;  arrived  at  8  p.  m.  Went  to 
Queen's  Hotel  June  4th;  took  carriage,  drove 
about  the  city,  visited  principal  places  of  inter- 
est, including  Chester  Cathedral.  Though  not 
one  of  the  largest  in  England,  has  many  inter- 
esting features.  It  was  rebuilt  1095.  It  was 
finished  in  1211.  The  pulpit,  with  its  original 
staircase,  remains.  The  seats  are  worthy  of 
note.  They  lift  up  as  do  those  in  our  theatres, 
only  they  are  built  of  solid  wood,  very  thick, 
and  on  under  side  are  beautifully  carved  fig- 
ures, birds,  etc. 

Near  the  west  end  of  the  nave  are  hung  the 
old  colors  of  the  22nd,  Cheshire  regiment,  car- 
ried at  Quebec  and  Bunker  Hill.  Trinity  church 
contains  the  tombs  of  the  poet,  Parnell  and  Mat- 
thew Henry,  the  Grosvenor  Park,  given  by  the 
late  Marquis  of  Westminster,  to  whom  a  statue 
has  been  erected  by  the  city,  very  fine.  We 
walked  on  the  old  wall  which  surrounds  the 
city,  a  delightful  promenade  affording  fine  view 
of  Cathedral,  and  the  country  round  about 
The  Arcades  are  unique.  Besides  the  sidewalk 
of  the  street  there  is  a  continuous  covered  gal- 
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lery  through  the  front  of  the  second  story  of 
the  houses.  On  this  '^upstairs  street''  all  the 
better  class  of  shops  are  situated,  the  others 
being  underneath,  on  the  level  of  the  roadway. 
We  drove  to  Eaton  Hall  about  three  miles  from 
Chester.  This  is  the  Palace  of  the  Duke  of 
Westminster.  One  of  the  finest  estates  in  Eng- 
land. After  roaming  about  the  grounds,  which 
are  very  beautiful,  seeing  pheasants,  peacocks, 
deer  and  rabbits,  we  visited  the  gardens  and 
greenhouses.  We  were  then  shown  through 
the  Palace  and  stables.  Returned  to  hotel,  af- 
ter lunch,  took  train  for  English  Lakes.  Ar- 
rived at  Windemere  5  p.  m. ;  took  coach  for 
Bowness,  Old  England  Hotel,  lovely  place,  on 
the  shore  of  Lake  Windemere.  After  a  fine 
table  d'  hote  dinner,  we  took  a  boat  ride  on  the 
beautiful  lake. 

June  5,  took  four-horse  coach  for  Keswick,  a 
ride  of  twenty-eight  miles  through  that  lovely 
country,  passing  Grasmere,  a  pretty  little  vil- 
lage at  the  head  of  Grasmere  Lake.  Here, 
Wordsworth,  with  his  sister  and  daughter, 
Dora,  are  buried.  Arrived  at  Keswick  for 
lunch  at  Queen's  Hotel.  Then  took  a  two-horse 
drag,  drove  to  the  Falls  of  Lodore  and  saw 
"how  the  water  comes  down,"  as  Southey  has 
sung.  Greta  Hall,  the  residence  of  Southey,  is 
near  the  village.  He  lies  buried  in  the  church- 
yard. We  drove  around  Dewentwater  Lake, 
then  back  to  Hotel.    Took  train  for  Carlisle  at 
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2:30  p.  m.,  arrived  at  5  p.  m.  Visited  the  old 
Cathedral  of  the  eleventh  century.  Its  east 
window  has  been  called  the  most  beautiful  in 
the  world.  We  saw  the  old  Castle  where  Mary 
Queen  of  Scott  was  confined,  after  the  battle 
of  Langside.  Carlisle  boasts  of  one  of  the 
finest  railroad  stations  in  England.  It  is  built 
on  a  curve.  Took  train  for  Glasgow,  Scotland. 
At  7 :30  p.  m.  arrived  at  Glasgow,  Cockburn 
Hotel.  June  6,  7  in  Glasgow;  fine  city  of  750,000 
inhabitants.    Attended  theatre  in  evening. 

June  8,  took  train  for  Balloch,  then  steamer 
over  Loch  Lomond,  and  Loch  Katrine,  to  In- 
versnaid,  then  via  coach  to  Collander,  through 
the  Trossachs  to  Aberfoyle.  We  saw  Ellen's 
Isle  and  all  the  places  of  the  Lady  of  the  Lake, 
mentioned  by  Sir  Walter  Scott;  then  train  to 
Edinburgh,  Hotel  Balmoral;  fine  hotel,  well 
kept,  commanding  a  good  view  of  Castle. 

June  9th,  attended  church  at  St.  Giles  cathe- 
dral. 

June  10,  visited  Holyrood  Palace,  seeing 
Mary  Queen  of  Scott's  room,  and  the  bed  just 
as  she  slept  in  last,  her  dressing  and  supping 
room.  Lord  Damley's  room,  and  the  tapestry 
room,  the  Royal  Chapel  where  Charles  first  was 
crowned,  the  Vault  where  David  2nd,  James 
2nd,  James  5th,  and  his  Queen,  and  Henry  Lord 
Damley  repose,  the  Radical  road  where  Scott 
walked  every  day;  his  house  where  he  wrote 
most  of  the  Waverly  Novels;  John  Knox  house 
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and  the  window  from  which  he  used  to  preach ; 
''The  Heart  of  Midlothian"  and  many  other 
points  of  interest. 

Took  train  for  Melrose,  visited  the  Abbey. 
Within  its  walls  are  the  graves  of  Kings  and 
Nobles  and  Priests  of  the  olden  times.  No  dis- 
cription,  not  even  the  famous  one  in  the  "Lay 
of  the  last  Minstrel"  can  give  any  adequate  idea 
of  its  beauty.  Before  the  high  altar,  the  heart 
of  King  Robert  Bruce  is  said  to  be  deposited. 
We  then  took  carriage  and  drove  three  miles  to 
Abottsford,  the  home  of  Sir  Walter  Scott.  His 
library  is  just  as  he  left  it,  completely  filled  with 
books,  a  narrow,  winding  stairway  leading  up 
to  a  balcony,  also  filled  with  books.  A  little 
octagon  room  just  out  of  it,  which  he  called  his 
''speak  a  bit"  where  he  took  those  who  wanted 
a  word  with  him.  He  is  buried  at  Dryburgh 
Abby,  also  his  wife  and  eldest  son.  Took  train 
for  Newcastle,  where  we  spent  the  night  at 
County  Hotel.  Next  day,  train  for  York.  The 
Cathedral  is  the  crowning  feature  of  York. 
We  were  very  fortunate  on  arriving  at  the 
Cathedral  to  be  able  to  witness  the  ceremony 
of  the  crowning  of  two  hundred  bishops.  We 
then  walked  on  the  old  wall  built  in  eleventh 
century  by  the  Romans.  Then  took  train  for 
London,  where  we  made  a  halt  of  eight  days. 

We  visited  Tower  of  London,  Picture  Gal- 
leries, St.  Paul's  Cathedral,  Westminster  Ab- 
bey, British  Museum,  House  of  Parliament  and 
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many  other  places  of  interest.  We  made  trip 
to  Windsor  Castle  on  an  old  English  four-horse 
drag.  We  had  box  seats  on  top.  It  is  twenty- 
eight  miles;  changed  horses  three  times,  the 
horses  never  breaking  their  trot,  the  footman 
standing  on  the  rear  of  drag  winding  his  horn. 
Visited  the  Castle  and  chapel  where  the  Queen 
attends  services.  She  has  a  little  private  box  in 
balcony.  We  visited  the  stables  where  we  saw 
eight  white  horses,  the  Queen's  )favoriteSw 
When  we  left  the  Master  of  the  stables  present- 
ed us  with  some  sunflower  seeds  from  the 
Queen's  garden.  On  Sunday,  attended  Spur- 
geons  church.  June  19th  took  train  for  Do- 
ver, then  boat  across  channel  to  Ostend,  then 
train  for  Brussels  Grand  Hotel.  Brussels  is 
called  little  Paris.  We  visited  the  lace  fac- 
tories, where  my  wife  and  daughter  nearly 
emptied  my  pocketbook.  The  Palace  of  Justice, 
the  largest  in  the  world,  covering  270,000  sq. 
ft.,  with  a  marble  tower  400  ft.  high,  cost  $10,- 
000,000. 

June  20th,  took  train  for  Antwerp,  Hotel 
Del  Europe.  The  Cathedral  is  the  largest  and 
most  beautiful  Gothic  church  in  Belgium;  the 
spire  is  402  feet  high  and  the  chimes  of  99  bells 
are  very  famous.  Within  the  church  are  Ru- 
bens descent  from  the  cross,  considered  his 
masterpiece  and  also  his  elevation  of  the  cross: 
Assumption  and  Resurrection.  The  church  of 
St.  Jacques  contains  the  tomb  of  Rubens  and 
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many  pictures,  the  best  of  which  are  veiled. 
Antwerp  is  a  very  busy  and  interesting  city. 

June  21,  train  for  Rotterdam.  We  did  not 
care  much  for  the  city  but  were  obliged  to 
spend  most  of  the  day  there,  as  I  had  to  draw 
money  and  found  the  banks  closed  until  3  p.  m. 
on  account  of  the  visit  of  the  Pasha  of  Persia. 
We  then  left  for  the  Hague.  En  route  we  pass 
Delft,  famous  for  its  pottery,  and  the  magnifi- 
cent monument  of  William  of  Orange,  Delft- 
haven,  where  the  Pilgrims  embarked  for  Amer- 
ica in  1620.  Arrived  at  the  Hague  6  p.  m. 
Hotel  Vieux  Doelen.  The  Hague  is  delightful 
and  all  about  there.  The  chief  attraction  is  the 
picture  gallery,  rich  in  the  best  examples  of  the 
Dutch  school.  Here  are  Paul  Potter's  world- 
renowned  ''Bull"  Rembrant's  ''School  of  Anat- 
omy" and  "Presentation  in  the  Temple,"  etc. 
The  Municipal  Museum  contains  many  good 
pictures.  The  Royal  Library  contains  300,000 
volumes.  The  National  Monument,  the  statue 
of  William  2nd,  and  the  equestrian  statue  of 
William  1st,  opposite  the  Royal  Palace  are 
worthy  of  note.  The  Park  is  celebrated  for  its 
beauty,  also  the  Royal  Villa  known  as  the 
(house  in  the  woods.)  We  made  the  trip  to 
Scheveningen,  and  its  famous  sea  baths  in  the 
evening.  The  Grand  Hotel  was  a  blaze  of  light 
in  honor  of  the  Pasha  of  Persia  whom  we  saw< 
June  22.  Took  train  for  Amsterdam.  Spent 
the  afternoon  visiting  principal  points  of  in- 
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terest.  In  evening  took  train  for  Cologne, 
Hotel  Du  Nord.  Sunday  attended  services  at 
English  church  and  Cologne  cathedral.  The 
cathedral  is  the  glory  of  the  city.  It  was  begun 
in  1248.  In  1795  the  French  used  the  building 
as  a  hay  magazine  and  stole  the  lead  from  the 
roof.  In  1816  it  was  restored  at  an  expense  of 
$4,500,000.  The  spires  are  the  tallest  in  the 
v/orld,  512  feet  high.  We  drove  about  the  city, 
visiting  the  principal  points  of  interest. 

June  24  took  steamer  on  the  River  Rhine,  an 
all  day's  trip  and  very  enjoyable,  as  we  slowly 
steam  along,  watching  the  castles.  At  6  p.  m. 
arrived  at  Biebric,  then  coach  to  Wiesbaden, 
which  is  delightful  and  reminds  one  of  New- 
port. We  went  to  the  Park  at  7  a.  m.  to  attend 
a  band  concert,  and  drink  some  of  the  Hot 
Spring  water.  This  seems  to  be  what  everyone 
does.  June  25,  took  train  for  Heidelberg; 
drove  to  the  Castle,  going  through  it,  seeing 
the  great  Heidelberg  Tun,  and  others  almost  as 
big;  also  the  University.  Leaving  for  Baden, 
which  we  reached  at  9:30  p.  m.  This  place  re- 
minds one  of  Saratoga.  It  is  said  50,000  per- 
sons visit  it  in  the  season  for  its  baths. 

The  Conversational,  a  beautiful  park  where 
there  are  three  concerts  given  daily  by  an  or- 
chestra of  fifty  performers,  mostly  violins.  In 
the  evening  the  grounds  and  buildings  are  well 
illuminated. 

June  27  left  Baden  Baden,  via  train,  for  an 
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all  day's  trip  through  the  Black  Forest.  They 
run  an  observation  car  on  this  train  which  af- 
fords a  grand  opportunity  for  one  to  view  the 
fine  scenery.  There  are  38  tunnels  and  142 
bridges.  The  railway  reaches  an  elevation  of 
more  than  2,700  feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea. 
We  continue  to  wind  up  the  Mountain.  I  look 
down  and  count  three  tracks  below,  where  we 
have  come.  The  view  is  grand.  We  arrive  at 
ShafFauseu,  then  to  Neinhausen,  at  the  Falls 
of  the  Rhine;  Hotel  Schweizerhof,  situated  on 
a  high  bluff  overlooking  the  Falls;  also  the 
Castle  of  Lanfen.  At  night  the  Falls  are  il- 
luminated by  electric  light,  which  produces  a 
fine  effect.  June  28,  train  for  Zurich  Hotel 
Bellevue,  a  very  lovely  spot  situated  on  the 
beautiful  Lake. 

June  29,  train  for  Lucerne,  Hotel  Schweizer- 
hof. Went  to  the  Hofkirche  and  heard  the  fa- 
mous organ  play  the  thunderstorm  and  initiate 
a  quartette  of  voices.  The  most  real  we  ever 
heard.  The  celebrated  Lion  of  Lucerne,  hewn 
out  of  the  natural  rock.  The  old  bridges,  es- 
pecially the  Muhlenbrucke,  with  the  quaint  pic- 
tures of  the  "Dance  of  Death''  by  Hans  Hol- 
bein. Mt.  Pilatus,  6,965  feet  high,  grand  view 
of  it  from  our  windows,  also  the  Rigi.  July  2, 
took  steamer  on  Lake  Lucerne  to  Alpnach,  pass- 
ing William  TelFs  Chapel ;  then  train  to  Brienz. 
Then  over  Brunig  Pass  and  Lake  of  Brienz  to 
Geissbach  Falls.    Then  to  Interlachen,  Hotel 


TRAVEL  LETTERS 


45 


Metropole.  This  is  a  town  of  hotels,  many  very 
large  and  full  of  visitors  during  the  season. 
From  our  hotel  we  have  a  grand  view  of  the 
Jungfrau.  July  3  took  carriage  to  Grindel- 
wald  to  see  the  Glaciers,  then  to  Lauterbrun- 
nen  on  all  day's  trip;  fine. 

July  4,  when  I  came  out  of  the  hotel,  I  looked 
up  and  saw  the  stars  and  stripes  floating.  I 
took  off  my  hat  and  saluted.  It  was  a  pleasing 
sight.  We  then  took  train,  boat  and  train  for 
Freiburg,  stopping  a  few  hours  at  Berne,  going 
to  see  the  Bears,  etc.  Arrived  at  Freiburg  5 
p.  m.  Evening  listened  to  the  other  famous 
organ  concert.  July  5th,  train  for  Lausanne, 
a  lovely  village  on  Lake  Le  Man ;  then  to  Ouchy 
where  we  took  steamer  for  Geneva,  Hotel  De 
Le  Paix.  July  6,  spent  the  day  about  the  city; 
lots  to  see.  July  7,  took  steamer  on  Lake,  went 
to  Montreux  at  the  other  end  of  the  Lake,  then 
visited  the  Castle  of  Chillon,  returned  to 
Geneva  via  train.  July  8,  took  six-horse  dili- 
gence for  Chamouni,  a  ride  of  fifty-three  miles, 
changed  horses  seven  times.  This  is  the  first 
time  I  ever  rode  after  forty-two  horses,  in  one 
day.  We  stopped  at  noon  for  lunch  of  seven 
courses,  to  which  we  did  justice.  Arrived  at 
Chamouni  at  4  p.  m..  Hotel  D.  Angleterre.  I 
was  aroused  very  early  next  morn,  hearing 
music.  I  went  to  my  window  and  saw  a  herd 
of  goats  and  a  young  man  following,  playing  a 
lively  tune  on  something  that  looked  like  a  long 
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horn.  As  they  passed,  a  little  cottage  opposite, 
I  saw  the  front  door  open  and  a  goat  run  out, 
and  join  them.  At  night  they  returned  and  the 
door  opened  and  the  goat  run  in  and  the 
procession  and  music  passed  on.  I  saw  the 
sun  rise  on  Mt.  Blanc,  a  view  one  will  never  for- 
get. 

July  9,  we  ascended  the  Mer  De  Glace,  five 
miles.  It  took  four  and  one-half  hours  to  make 
the  ascent.  It  was  a  fine  clear  day  and  the 
views  were  grand.  We  made  the  descent  in 
two  and  three-fourths  hours.  We  felt  well  re- 
paid for  our  labor.  The  evening  we  arrived  we 
learned  that  four  men  were  going  to  make  the 
ascent  of  Mount  Blanc  the  next  day.  They  have 
to  deposit  thirty  dollars  with  their  guide  be- 
fore they  start,  which  they  forfeit  if  they  fail 
to  complete  the  trip.  The  authorities  must 
know  just  how  many  start  at  one  o'clock  in  the 
morn,  and  when  they  return,  a  bell  is  rung  for 
each  as  they  come  in.  There  is  a  large  Teles- 
cope on  a  tripod  in  front  of  the  hotel,  where  I 
watched  them  as  they  climbed.  At  night  when 
they  returned,  the  bells  only  rung  three  and 
there  was  considerable  excitement  until  we 
learned  one  young  man  collapsed  before  he 
reached  the  top.  The  blood  ran  from  his  nose 
and  ears.  His  guide  got  him  down  to  the  rest- 
house  and  remained  there  until  next  day. 

July  10  ,took  two  horse  carriage  for  Martig- 
ny  a  ride  of  28  miles  over  the  famous  TETE 
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NOIR  PASS.  This  post-road  is  good  but  very 
narrow,  and  in  many  places  on  the  edge  of  the 
cliff.  We  stop  at  one  o'clock  for  lunch.  Then 
they  learn  by  telegraph  how  many  have  started 
from  Martigny,  and  we  wait  until  they  all  ar- 
rive, as  the  road  is  too  narrow  for  them  to  pass. 
There  were  twenty  teams  at  the  meeting  place. 
Arrived  at  Martigny  at  4:30.  After  dinner  we 
took  carriage  and  drove  to  Gorge  de  Trion. 
This  is  the  outlet  of  the  Tete  Noir.  The  Gorge 
is  like  a  cave,  extending  over  100  feet.  There 
is  a  narrow  walk  on  one  side,  made  by  drilling 
into  the  solid  rock,  and  using  iron  rods  then  an 
iron  rail  fastened  above,  then  a  plank  laid  to 
walk  in  on,  and  here  you  stand  and  see  the 
water  come  rushing  down  through  the  narrow 
space.  You  look  down  and  see  what  appears 
to  be  a  boiling  caldron. 

July  11,  left  at  8:30  a.  m.  for  Brigue.  After 
lunch  we  took  a  two  horse  Laudau  and  com- 
menced our  trip  over  the  famous  Simplon  Pass. 
As  this  is  considered  as  one  of  the  greatest 
achievements  of  modern  times,  I  will  give  a 
little  account  of  it.  The  road  is  fine.  It  is 
from  25  to  30  feet  broad.  It  has  nowhere  a 
slope  greater  than  1  to  13  inches.  It  is  carried 
across  611  bridges,  over  numerous  galleries, 
masonry  and  through  great  tunnels.  It  was 
built  by  Napoleon,  commenced  in  1800,  finished 
in  1806.  We  changed  horses  seven  times,  mak- 
ing the  trip  to  Domo'd  Ossola,  our  first  stop  in 
Italy  at  7:30  p.  m. 
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July  12,  took  train  for  Pallanza,  took  steamer 
on  Lake  Maggiore  for  Luvino,  car  ride  to  Lake 
Lugano,  steamer  on  lake  to  Lugano;  train  for 
Lake  Como;  stopped  at  Menaggio;  got  a  boat- 
man to  row  us  across  to  Bellagio.  Hotel  La 
Britagne.  It  is  a  beautiful  spot.  There  are 
little  fancy  boats,  with  colored  awnings,  to  take 
one  to  visit  the  places  of  interest.  Near  our 
hotel  are  beautiful  gardens,  extending  to  the 
Lake.  In  the  evening  they  are  well  lighted  by 
electric  lights,  and  back  of  them  an  arcade  of 
shops. 

July  13,  took  steamer  on  lake ;  an  all  day  ex- 
cursion to  Colico,  the  other  end  of  Lake.  July 
14,  steamer  to  Como,  then  train  to  Milan,  Hotel 
Grand.  Evening  went  to  Milan  Cathedral.  It 
is  built  of  white  marble.  Its  foundation  was 
1 3  S  ^  l^id  in  18§^,  but  work  went  very  slow  until  1805 
when  Napoleon  issued  a  decree,  and  to  him  it 
owes  two-thirds  of  its  facade.  It  is  one  of  the 
most  impressive  ecclesiastical  edifices  in  the 
world.  Its  length  is  490  feet,  its  breadth  298 
feet,  its  dome  220  feet,  and  the  summit  of  the 
tower  360  feet  high.  It  is  adorned  by  106  pin- 
nacles and  2,000  statues.  In  size,  the  cathedral 
ranks  after  St.  Peter's,  and  it  is  computed  that 
it  would  contain  40,000  people.  We  spent  many 
hours  here,  going  to  the  roof  and  viewing  those 
fine  statues.  Pages  could  be  written  on  this 
wonderful  structure,  but  we  must  hasten  on. 
July  15,  in  the  morning  visited  many  places 
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of  interest,  the  best  of  all,  Monastery  Delle 
Grazie,  which  contains  the  famous  painting  on 
the  wall,  of  the  Last  Supper,  by  Leonardo  da 
Vinci.  While  the  painting  is  somewhat  defac- 
ed, when  I  entered  the  room,  I  seemed  to  feel 
I  must  only  whisper,  and  not  disturb  the  sacred 
supper.  We  left  for  Venice  in  the  afternoon. 
Arrived  at  7  p.  m.,  took  Gondola  for  Hotel 
Grand,  on  Grand  Canal,  opposite  the  church 
of  Maria  Delia  Satute. 

Rogers  has  fittingly  described  Venice: 

''There  is  a  glorious  city  in  the  sea : 

The  sea  is  in  the  broad,  the  narrow  streets, 

Ebbing  and  flowing;  and  the  salt  seaweed 

Clings  to  the  marble  of  her  palaces. 

No  track  of  man,  no  footsteps  to  and  fro, 

Lead  to  her  gates.    The  path  lies  o'er  the  sea, 

Invisible ;  and  from  the  land  we  went. 

As  to  a  floating  city — steering  in, 

And  gliding  up  her  streets  as  in  a  dream." 

After  a  good  night's  rest,  we  were  ready  on 
the  morning  of  the  16th  of  July,  to  commence 
sightseeing  in  the  only  city  which  has  been  ap- 
propriately styled,  "Queen  of  the  Adriatic." 
Venice,  so  unlike  all  other  cities  of  the  world, 
has  much  to  attract,  many  novel  and  interest- 
ing things.  We  spent  the  morning  at  St. 
Marks,  a  truly  wonderful  structure,  then  the 
Doges  Palace,  the  Bridge  of  Sighs,  Chamber  of 
the  Council  of  ten.  Afternoon  visited  many 
other  places  of  interest.  Art  Galleries,  etc. 
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Evening,  on  the  Grand  Canal,  one  long  to  be 
remembered.  We  could  almost  imagine  our- 
selves in  Fairy  Land. 

July  17,  spent  the  morning  at  Lido  watching 
the  bathing,  etc.  In  the  afternoon  left  Venice 
for  Florence.  July  18,  took  a  long  drive  about 
the  city.  The  rest  of  our  time  was  spent  in 
the  Uffizi  and  Pitte,  Art  Galleries.  One  could 
spend  days  and  not  exhaust  the  many  wonder- 
ful works  of  art  here.  In  these  galleries  are 
many  of  the  masterpieces  of  the  world,  and  one 
sees  pictures  here  that  live  in  memory  ever  af- 
ter. Florence  has  rightly  been  styled:  "The 
home  of  Art." 

July  19,  took  train  for  Pisa.  There  are  four 
things  worthy  of  mention.  The  Leaning  Tower. 
We  climbed  to  top  and  looked  down  for  just  a 
minute,  then  stepped  away,  as  it  gave  me  the 
feeling  it  was  going  to  fall  over.  Then  visited 
the  Campo  Santa,  or  (burial  place),  then  to  the 
Baptistry  and  heard  the  echo;  and  also  visited 
the  Cathedral.  All  these  are  built  of  white 
marble.    Quoting  from  our  guide  book: 

"The  finest  group  of  buildings  in  the  world, 
Pisa  presents  to  the  contemplation  of  the 
traveler  in  her  Cathedral,  Baptistry,  Leaning 
Tower  and  Campo  Santa." 

Left  Pisa  at  2:30  p.  m.  for  Genoa;  very  inter- 
esting ride  along  the  shore  of  the  Mediter- 
ranean, passing  through  84  tunnels  in  one  af- 
ternoon.    Arrived  at  Genoa  6:30,  Hotel  Du 
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Pare.  July  20,  we  had  a  good  guide  who  seem- 
ed to  delight  in  doing  everything  he  could  to 
please  us.  We  visited  four  of  the  twenty-eight 
private  palaces,  of  which  Genoa  is  so  famous; 
one  of  these  being  the  Kings,  saw  his  bedroom 
and  the  Queen's,  her  private  bath  room  and 
shrine,  where  she  said  her  prayers.  In  one  of 
the  palaces  we  saw  Paganini's  famous  violin.  It 
was  reposing  in  a  glass  case.  We  visited  the 
beautiful  gardens,  and  best  of  all  the  Campo 
Santa,  which  I  think  is  the  finest  in  the  world. 
Here  one  can  see  the  best  sculpture  and  some 
of  the  finest  work  in  marble. 

July  21,  took  train  for  Turin.  July  22,  train 
for  Aix  les  Bains,  Hotel  d'  Aix,  fine;  famous 
French  watering  place.  July  23,  train  for 
Paris,  Hotel  Bellevue.  We  spent  nine  days  in 
Paris  and  its  environs.  Much  time  was  given 
to  the  Paris  Exposition.  Words  fail  to  describe 
its  grandeur,  the  setting  could  not  be  improved. 
The  Eiffel  Tower  has  four  elevators  running  to 
the  first  landing,  where  there  is  a  good  res- 
taurant. We  sometimes  lunched  there.  There 
is  also  one  elevator  going  to  the  top  of  the 
tower,  where  we  had  the  finest  view  of  the 
grounds,  as  well  as  the  city,  and  its  surround- 
ings. There  is  a  band  stationed  at  the  foot  of 
the  tower  and  always  a  crowd  there  to  listen 
to  the  music.  Went  to  the  Grand  Opera  House. 
The  play,  Henry  the  Eighth.  There  is  so  much 
in  Paris  to  see  it  would  be  impossible  to  do  it 
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justice.  We  have  improved  our  time  during 
our  stay  here,  visiting  Napoleon's  Tomb,  the 
finest  thing  of  the  kind  I  ever  saw.  The  Louvre. 
Pere-Lachaise ;  saw  the  tomb  of  "Abelard  and 
Heloise." 

We  spent  a  day  at  Versailles,  visited  the 
Palace,  the  beautiful  gardens  and  fountains, 
saw  miles  of  pictures,  the  Grand  Trianon,  also 
the  Petit  Trianon,  erected  for  Marie  An- 
toinette. On  our  return  to  Paris,  passing  St. 
Cloud  we  saw  the  Sevres  Porcelain  manufac- 
tury.  August  2,  left  Paris  for  London.  Ar- 
rived at  6  p.  m ,  Hotel  Victoria.  We  spent 
nine  days  more  in  and  about  London. 

August  12,  took  train  for  Leamington.  Visit- 
ed Warwick  Castle,  then  train  to  Stratford  on 
Avon ;  went  to  Shakespeare's  house,  then  to  the 
church  where  he  is  buried.  The  church  is  a 
large  and  elegant  structure,  with  a  graceful 
stone  spire  163  feet  high.  An  elegant  window 
illustrating  "Shakespeare's  seven  ages"  is  the 
contribution  of  Americans.  The  Drinking 
Fountain  in  front  of  the  Shakespeare  Library, 
on  the  banks  of  the  Avon,  was  the  gift  of  Mr. 
Childs  of  Philadelphia.  Dined  at  Red  Horse 
Inn;  train  back  to  Leamington,  Hotel  Manor 
House. 

August  13,  train  to  Kenilworth  Castle.  Af- 
ter visiting  this  old  ruin,  made  so  famous  by 
Sir  Walter  Scott,  we  took  train  for  Rowsley, 
then  coach  for  Chatsworth,  the  magnificent 
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seat  of  the  Duke  of  Devonshire.  We  spent  two 
hours  in  and  about  the  Palace  and  grounds. 
Then  took  carriage  for  Haddon  Hall.  This  is 
unlike  Chatsworth,  it  being  almost  in  ruins,  but 
grand  to  look  upon.  We  went  all  through  the 
Castle,  then  drove  back  to  Rowsley,  to  Peacock 
Inn,  where  we  sat  down  to  a  good  lunch  6  p.  m. 
Took  train  for  Liverpool,  Hotel  North  West- 
ern.   August  14th  in  Liverpool. 

August  15th.  At  12  m.  went  on  board  steam- 
er, Cephalonia  and  bade  adieu  to  the  old  world. 
Arrived  in  Boston,  August  25th. 
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3rd  European  Trip 
A  LETTER  FROM  ATHENS 

"Perhaps  it  may  be  of  interest  to  you  to  give 
a  little  account  of  our  trip,  since  leaving  An- 
dover,  September  15.  We  left  Boston  on  the 
morning  of  the  16th,  on  the  Cunard  S.  S.  "Iver- 
nia/^  We  had  a  very  pleasant  passage  arriving 
in  Liverpool  on  Wednesday,  September  24, 
where  a  special  took  all  those  who  wished  to  go, 
on  to  London.  We  immediately  arranged  our 
trip  for  an  eastern  tour. 

"On  Saturday  at  10  a.  m.  we  left  London  for 
Dover,  crossing  to  Ostend,  where  we  took  the 
Oriental  Express  for  Constantinople,  arriving 
at  10:30  a.  m.  on  Tuesday.  After  getting 
through  the  Customs,  we  went  to  the  Pera 
Palace  Hotel. 

"On  Wednesday,  with  a  good  Dragoman,  we 
commenced  sight  seeing  in  Constantinople.  We 
drove  over  the  Galatea  bridge,  to  old  Samboul, 
visited  the  famous  mosques  of  St.  Sophia,  the 
Pigeon  Mosque,  the  Museum  of  Antiquities,  the 
Bazaars  (and  by  the  way  let  me  say  that  there 
are  four  thousand  of  them  under  one  roof),  the 
Galatea  Tower,  the  Tombs  of  Sultans  Mahmond 
and  Abdul  Azig,  the  Cistern  of  a  thousand  and 
one  Columns,  and  the  Hippodrome,  visiting  the 
Monastery  of  the  Dancing  Dervishes,  The  Ser- 
aglio, and  Sublime  Port.    On  Friday  we  went 
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to  the  Palace  to  see  the  Sultan  ride  in  state  to 
the  Mosque,  to  say  his  prayers.  He  was  at- 
tended by  seven  thousand  of  his  best  soldiers. 
Following  his  carriage  was  quite  a  number  of 
closed  carriages,  containing  a  few  of  his  fa- 
vorite wives,  (he  has  about  four  hundred  at 
present.)  The  sultan  rides  alone  in  an  open 
Victoria  and  as  soon  as  he  makes  his  appear- 
ance the  bands  begin  to  play,  and  the  priest  ap- 
pears on  the  Balcony  of  the  Minaret,  where  he 
calls  to  the  people  to  pray  for  the  Sultan,  that 
his  life  may  be  spared,  etc. 

''So  much  could  be  said  of  Constantinople 
that  we  would  weary  of  it,  but  as  I  have  not 
time  and  space,  let  me  say  briefly,  if  one  wishes 
to  carry  away  pleasant  memories  of  Constanti- 
nople he  should  approach  the  city  on  a  good 
steamer  of  a  fine  afternoon  coming  through  the 
Bosporus,  or  Gold  Horn.  All  present  a  picture 
truly  grand  to  look  upon.  But  how  vastly  dif- 
ferent when  you  land  and  attempt  to  cross  the 
bridge,  which  separates  Old  Stamboul  from  the 
new  part,  called  Pera.  Here  you  encounter 
a  motley  crowd  of  Turks,  Greeks,  Barbarians, 
Armenians,  Bedouins,  and  in  fact  almost  every 
nationality  on  the  face  of  the  globe,  donkeys 
and  dogs  by  the  hundreds,  for  the  dog  is  held 
sacred  in  Constantinople,  and  is  believed  by  the 
people  to  have  a  soul ;  so  no  one  ever  kills  a  dog. 
Here  is  the  reason  for  thousands  to  run  loose 
in  the  streets,  in  all  parts  of  the  city,  all  shades, 


Arch  of  Madriaa  —  x-\thexs 


One  of  the  King's  Guards — Athens 


TRAVEL  LETTERS 


59 


and  colors,  all  sizes  and  many  different 
breeds.  And  during  all  hours  of  the  night  they 
howl  and  bark  until  you  think  Bedlam  is  let 
loose.  Then  the  streets  are  filthy,  narrow  and 
crowded,  so  as  you  turn  from  one  street  into 
another  it  looks  as  though  it  would  be  impos- 
sible to  get  through,  but  your  driver  will  yell 
and  crack  his  whip  and  you  go  right  into  the 
crowd.  It  gives  way  and  you  pass  through 
without  killing  any  one,  although  it  looks  as 
though  you  would.  So  much  for  Oriental  Con- 
stantinople, but  let  us  leave  it  with  its  nine  hun- 
dred thousand  souls,  as  we  did  on  Saturday 
morning  with  the  bright  sun  shining  on  domes 
and  Minarets.  Forget  its  filth,  its  thousand  of 
dogs,  and  the  vast  heterogeneous  mass  of  hu- 
manity and  sail  through  the  Bosporus,  pass 
through  the  Dardanelles,  the  Sea  of  Marmora 
and  on  out  into  the  Aegean  sea,  to  the  shores 
of  Greece,  to  land  at  Piraeus,  thence  to  Athens, 
via  carriage. 

"We  are  pleased  with  the  Hotel  D'Angleterre, 
our  rooms  overlooking  the  Plaza,  the  King's 
palace,  where  the  band  plays  every  evening. 
But  how  different  is  Athens  from  Constantino- 
ple; here  there  is  an  air  of  cleanliness,  and  or- 
der and  quiet.  We  have  visited  all  the  places 
of  interst  here,  but  still  linger  on,  and  don't 
know  when  we  will  leave.  Athens  is  so  full  of 
interesting  things,  and  so  much  that  dates  back 
B.  C.    As  you  visit  the  Parthenon,  which  was 
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completed  in  438  B.  C,  and  which  is  considered 
by  architects,  in  its  ruined  condition,  to  be  the 
most  perfect  building,  architecturally,  in  the 
world,  you  seem  to  be  living  in  the  past,  forget- 
ting the  present.  Then  from  the  walls  of  the 
Acropolis  you  look  away  to  Mars  hill,  where 
Paul  preached  to  the  Athenians.  A  little  fur- 
ther on  we  see  the  prison  where  Socrates  was 
confined  and  where  he  drank  the  bitter  and  fatal 
cup,  and  so  I  might  go  on  for  hours,  but  time 
forbids,  so  I  will  stop  right  here,  and  say  good 
night.'^ 


General  View  of  the  Acropolis 


Columns  of  the  Erechtheium — Taken  Front  View 


Frieze  of  Theatre  of  Bacchus — Athens 


Prison  of  Socrates' — Athens 


EIGHTH  SECTION 


FOOTSTEPS  IN  SUNNY  ITALY 


Nov.  1,  1902. 

Since  my  last  letter  written  you  at  Naples, 
about  two  weeks  ago,  we  have  seen  some  of  the 
best  things,  and  taken  some  of  the  finest  drives 
in  Italy.  Wednesday,  Oct.  22,  we  left  Naples 
via  steamer  for  the  Island  of  Capri,  which  is 
called  "the  Capri  of  the  Artists,^'  and  it  might 
justly  be  called  a  gem  set  in  the  Bay  of  Naples. 
As  you  approach  the  island  by  steamer,  it  is  a 
grand  sight,  with  its  many  vineyards  and  villas 
towering  hundreds  of  feet  above  the  sea,  and 
its  winding  roads  and  steps  which  enable  one 
to  make  the  ascent  even  to  the  highest  peaks. 

On  one  of  these  stands  the  Castle  of  Tiberi- 
us ;  it  is  a  grand  old  ruins,  and  was  so  built  that 
it  was  a  veritable  stronghold  and  almost  im- 
pregnable in  times  of  siege.  As  you  approach 
it  from  the  sea  it  stands  out  on  a  point  which 
rises  almost  perpendicular,  sixteen  hundred  and 
twenty-five  feet.  This  is  said  to  be  the  place 
where,  when  he  wished  to  dispose  of  any  one, 
he  had  them  thrown  over  the  wall,  a  nice  little 
drop  of  1,600  feet.  So  much  for  the  cruel  Ti- 
berius. 

We  then  visited  the  Blue  Grotto,  the  opening 
of  the  cavern  is  only  three  feet  high  and  two 
feet  wide;  only  two  persons  can  go  in  a  boat. 
The  boatman  waits  for  an  incoming  wave  and 
the  passenger  lays  down  flat  in  the  bottom  of 
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the  boat  and  knocking  and  grating  against  the 
sides,  the  little  bark  enters  the  famous  Grotta 
Azurra. 

Both  the  water  and  the  roof  of  the  cavern 
are  of  the  richest  cerulean  tint,  and  the  appear- 
ance of  the  little  waves  beating  against  the 
sides  in  a  small  sea  of  moulten  silver,  is  most 
beautiful.  The  interior  of  the  Grotto  is  175 
feet  long  by  100  feet  wide ;  its  height  is  40  feet. 
One  can  only  enter  the  Grotto  when  the  sea  is 
calm,  and  the  fine  effects  are  only  produced 
when  the  sun  is  shining  bright.  Fortunately 
for  us  the  sun  shone  brightly  just  as  we  enter- 
ed the  Grotto.  We  then  took  steamer  for  Sor- 
rento, where  v/e  spent  the  night  in  the  city  of 
Tasso.  He  was  born  here  in  1544,  and  a  fine 
marble  statue  of  the  poet  stands  in  the  Piazza. 
This  is  a  beautiful  spot.  The  steamer  stops  in 
the  bay  and  you  are  let  down  into  a  small  row 
boat  and  taken  to  the  pier  in  front  of  the  hotel 
on  a  cliff.  You  step  into  a  lift  which 
takes  you  up,  and  lands  you  in  a  tropical 
garden  in  front  of  the  hotel.  The  view  is  grand. 
Sorrento  is  a  favorite  resort  of  Neapolitans 
in  summer.  The  sea  bathing  is  fine  and  right 
in  the  gardens  of  the  Hotel  Victoria,  where  we 
stopped  one  could  pick  oranges,  lemons,  figs 
and  grapes  in  abundance. 

The  next  day  we  took  a  15-mile  drive  over 
the  mountain  to  Amalfi.  We  had  a  nice  landau 
and  three  horses  abreast  for  this  drive.  It 
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takes  four  hours  and  is  considered  one  of  the 
finest  drives  in  all  Europe.  After  leaving  Sor- 
rento the  road  runs  east  about  three  miles  with 
a  gradual  ascent,  through  vineyards,  then  turns 
south,  it  continues  to  wind  up  the  mountain, 
then  down  on  the  other  side  to  the  sea.  Then 
for  about  two  hours  you  continue  to  wind  in 
and  out  along  the  coast,  now  and  then  passing; 
through  tunnels,  while  the  entire  side  of  the 
mountains  are  covered  with  vineyards;  a  fine 
sight  it  is,  and  the  approach  to  Amalfi  is  grand 
with  its  villas  dotting  the  hillside. 

We  were  dropped  at  the  foot  of  a  flight  of 
180  steps,  and  the  concierge  informed  us  "This 
is  the  Hotel  Cappuccini  Convent,  founded  in 
1212.  It  takes  ten  minutes  to  walk  up ;  "Would 
the  madam  be  carried  up  in  a  chair?"  We  de- 
cided to  walk  but  found  it  quite  a  long  and  tire- 
some ascent.  We  found  this  old  convent  (now 
a  hotel)  very  neat  and  clean,  the  landlord 
speaking  English  and  most  of  the  guests  Eng- 
lish and  Americans. 

Amalfi  is  a  very  ancient  city  and  once  num- 
bered 50,000  inhabitants.  It  possessed  one  of 
the  finest  navies  in  Europe  but  its  downfall  was 
due  to  a  fearful  inundation  in  the  fourteenth 
century,  causing  landslides  which  wrecked  the 
city.  Its  population  now  is  only  7,000.  The 
next  morning  at  8:30  we  started  on  another  15 
mile  drive,  with  same  kind  of  conveyance,  for 
La  Cava.    This  is  another  one  of  the  three 
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finest  drives  in  Europe  and  quite  as  beautiful. 
The  road  follows  the  sea  and  is  constantly 
winding  in  and  out. 

At  La  Cava  we  took  the  train  for  Pompeii, 
and  after  lunch  we  took  a  guide  and  spent  the 
afternoon  in  viewing  those  famous  ruins  of  the 
city  which  lay  buried  for  nearly  seventeen  cen- 
turies and  now  only  about  two-fifths  of  it  has 
been  excavated.  They  are  still  at  work.  One 
can  scarcely  realize  as  you  walk  through  the 
streets  and  enter  the  houses  of  Sallust,  Glau- 
cus  and  the  villa  of  the  rich  Diomede,  the  Tem- 
ple of  Apollo,  the  Forum,  the  Temple  of  Fortune, 
the  Forum  Baths,  the  Temple  of  Isis,  the  Comic 
Theatre,  also  the  Tragic,  the  Amphitheatre,  the 
Street  of  Tombs  and  many  other  interesting 
places,  that  all  this  was  a  busy  city  more  than 
2,000  years  ago.  But  I  must  hasten  on.  We 
took  the  train  for  Naples,  and  in  less  than  one 
hour  were  in  our  favorite  Hotel  du  Vesuve.  Af- 
ter two  days'  rest  we  made  the  trip  to  Mount 
Vesuvius  going  to  the  top  and  looking  down  in- 
to that  burning  crater;  a  very  few  moments 
were  sufficient  for  us  to  linger  so  we  made  the 
descent  very  quickly.  And  I  must  say  we 
breathed  a  little  freer  when  we  were  well  down 
and  out  of  the  smoke  and  ashes.  It  is  a  trip 
one  is  glad  to  have  taken,  but  for  my  part  I 
would  not  care  to  repeat  it. 

We  rested  another  day  at  Naples  then  came 
on  to  Rome,  where  we  shall  remain  for  two 
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weeks.  We  have  been  here  already  one  week 
but  Rome  has  such  an  abundance  of  good  things 
to  see  that  one  could  spend  the  winter  here  and 
not  feel  that  he  had  wasted  his  time.  I  am  not 
going  to  write  you  all  we  have  seen  in  Rome, 
as  it  would  take  too  much  time  and  cover 
many  pages,  suffice  it  to  say,  it  is  my  in- 
tention not  to  leave  until  we  have  seen  the  best 
Rome  has. 

I  will  just  give  you  a  little  idea  of  ^^'^^^^ 
have  already  seen  here,  but  no^  i^^o  details 
at  all.  1st  day,  visited  t2ie  Palatine  Hill,  here 
are  the  ruins  of  the  Forum;  Arch  of  Sever- 
us,  Tox^pio  of  Saturn,  Temple  of  Castor,  Tem- 
ple of  Julius  Caesar,  wkinh  was  built  by  Augus- 
tus over  the  spot  where  the  boQ^  of  the  emper- 
or was  cremated;  Arch  of  Augustus,  Arch  of 
Titus,  Arch  of  Constantine,  Golden  House  of 
Nero,  the  Coliseum. 

Second  day  visited  the  Church  of  St.  Pietro 
Invincoli,  where  the  famous  statue  of  Moses  is 
by  Michael  Angelo,  the  Janiculum  Hill  where  a 
very  fine  bronze  equestrian  statue  of  Garabaldi 
is,  also  the  Tomb  of  Tasso,  the  Sistine  Chapel, 
the  Colonna  Palace,  St.  Paul's  Church,  ^the 
burial  place  of  Shelley  and  Keats. 

Third  day  drove  out  on  the  Appian  way,  went 
through  the  Catacombs,  visited  the  Mamertine 
prison,  the  Borgheise  Villa,  the  Pantheon,  the 
Church  of  the  Cappuccini. 

Fourth  day  went  to  Pincia  Hill,  Roman  ceme- 
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tery,  the  Latheran  church  and  Baptistry,  the 
Church  of  St.  Lorenzo,  which  contains  the  tomb 
of  Pius  IX. 

Fifth  day  saw  Michael  Angelo's  "Christ^^  in 
the  only  gothic  church  in  Rome,  Doria  Gallery, 
and  Hadrian's  tomb. 

Sixth  day.  We  devoted  all  our  time  to  St. 
Peter's,  the  largest  and  by  far  the  grandest 
'^hyrch  in  the  world.  I  could  spend  a  week  in 
this  c\.o.v.^]^^  then  not  see  all.  It  is  so  rich 
ni  sculpture,  nxoc-^jcs  and  paintings. 

I  will  give  you  in  n.y  next  letter  a  description 
of  the  Vatican  and  some  ot  tlie  more  important 
things  here. 


NINTH  SECTION 


FROM  SUNNY  ITALY 


Nice,  December  14,  1902. 

I  believe  my  last  letter  was  written  from 
Rome  about  a  month  ago.  Since  then  we  have 
been  slowly  working  our  way  to  the  Riviera. 
We  spent  two  weeks  in  Florence  and  still  feel 
we  have  not  done  it  justice.  The  city  has  a 
charm  about  it  that  makes  one  want  to  linger. 
We  visited  it  thirteen  years  ago  and  then 
thought  we  had  seen  its  beauties;  yet  to  me  it 
was  more  interesting  the  second  time.  Per- 
haps no  place  in  all  the  world  (unless  it  is  Ma- 
drid) possesses  so  many  gems  of  art. 
Then  the  character  of  the  entire  city  seems  to 
be  so  different  from  any  other.  You  feel  that 
the  place  is  permeated  with  pictures  and  sculp- 
ture. I  think  the  tone  of  the  city  higher  than 
any  other  in  all  of  Italy,  even  the  cabmen  are 
more  respectful,  and  satisfied  with  a  small  tip; 
while  in  Rome  and  especially  in  Naples,  they 
never  get  quite  enough.  We  visited  the  galler- 
ies, museums,  monasteries  and  Tower.  I  will 
only  speak  of  a  few  things  that  interested  me 
most.  The  Church  of  Santa  Maria  del  Fiore, 
where  Savonorola  swayed  the  people  by  his 
earnest  and  eloquent  discourses,  his  cell  at  the 
old  monastery,  his  chair,  desk,  Bible  and  many 
other  things  held  sacred  by  the  touch  of  his 
hand.  The  historic  tower  in  the  P'^lazzo  Vie- 
chio,  where  he  was  confined  and  tortured,  the 
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little  chapel  where  he  said  his  last  prayer  the 
morning  before  he  was  burned  to  death.  Turn- 
ing to  a  more  cheerful  subject,  the  house  of  Mi- 
chael Angelo,  which  still  contains  some  of  his 
pictures  and  many  frescoes  on  walls  and  ceil- 
ings, also  some  of  the  furniture.  The  house  of 
Dante  and  that  of  George  Eliot,  where  Romola 
was  written.  The  church  of  San  Croce  which 
contains  the  tombs  of  Michel  Angelo,  Dante  and 
Galileo,  as  well  as  many  more  of  the  illustrious 
dead.  We  visited  the  UfRzi  and  Pitti  Galleries 
many  times,  and  never  wearied  of  RaphaeFs 
Fornarina  and  vision  of  Ezekiel,  Titians'  Flora, 
Botticelli's  Crowning  of  the  Virgin  and  many 
other  very  fine  pictures  which  I  still  seem  to  see 
gazing  at  me  from  the  canvas  though  miles 
away. 

But  I  will  not  weary  you  with  more  of  Flor- 
ence. Our  next  stop  was  Genoa,  where  we 
spent  only  a  few  days,  as  we  have  visited  all 
places  of  interest  here  before.  However  we 
could  not  refrain  from  making  a  second  visit 
to  the  famous  Campo  Santa.  I  think  this  ceme- 
tery contains  more  fine  sculpture  than  any 
other  in  the  world 

We  then  took  the  train  for  San  Remo.  This 
is  the  most  noted  place  on  the  Italian  Riviera. 
It  has  a  population  of  19,000  which  is  more  than 
doubled  during  the  winter  months.  We  found 
it  delightful.  The  town  is  situated  on  the  shore 
of  the  Mediterannean  in  a  little  crescent  shaped 


TRAVEL  LETTERS 


73 


bay,  the  land  rising  abruptly,  so  the  place  is 
completely  sheltered  from  the  north  winds.  All 
the  villas  and  hotels  facing  the  sea  south  have 
beautiful  tropical  gardens  in  front,  so  as  you 
look  up  from  the  sea  the  picture  is  grand.  Such 
a  profusion  of  flowers,  orange,  lemon,  fig,  pep- 
per, eucalyptas  and  palm  trees,  all  growing 
there  undisturbed  by  frost  or  cold,  sheltered  by 
the  high  hills.  Then  as  you  look  beyond  the 
hills  miles  away,  you  see  the  snow-covered 
peaks  of  the  Appennines. 

It  scarcely  seems  possible  that  fruit  and 
flowers  can  grow  so  luxuriously  in  winter  in 
such  close  proximity  to  the  snow. 

The  old  part  of  the  town  is  very  picturesque ; 
its  streets  are  so  narrow  that  no  carriage  can 
be  used  on  them,  only  donkeys.  They  start  from 
the  sea  and  ascend  gradually  about  a  half  mile 
by  easy  steps.  The  houses  are  four  and  five 
stories  high,  connected  with  arches  over  the 
streets,  to  hold  them  firm  in  times  of  earth- 
quakes. This  is  said  to  be  the  most  typical 
ancient  Italian  town.  We  left  it  with  regret 
December  4,  for  the  French  Riviera,  our  route 
along  the  shore  of  the  Mediterranean  seemed 
like  riding  through  gardens  of  flowers,  inter- 
spersed with  groves  of  orange,  lemon  and 
olive.  So  many  acres  of  pinks  planted  so  as  to 
give  a  fine  effect,  first  a  solid  bed  of  red,  then 
white,  then  pink  and  so  on,  and  please  note, 
these  are  not  for  show,  but  for  the  market,  the 
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winter  visitors  being  good  customers  for 
flowers  and  fruits.  The  temperature  of  these 
places  ranges  in  winter  from  58  to  65  degrees, 
so  you  see  it  makes  a  delightful  winter  climate. 

Our  first  stop  after  crossing  the  border  into 
France  was  Mentone.  This  place  is  situated 
much  like  San  Remo,  only  not  so  beautiful.  Our 
next  halt  was  Monte  Carlo.  As  this  place  is 
unique,  with  no  equal  in  all  the  world,  a  short 
description  may  be  of  interest.  It  has  4000 
population,  and  is  in  the  principality  of  Monaco. 
It  is  beautifully  situated  around  a  sheltered 
bay,  has  a  delightful  climate.  The  scenery  is 
full  of  charm  and  variety.  The  Casino  is  on  a 
promontory.  When  you  step  from  the  train  at 
the  station,  you  walk  to  the  Lift  (or  elevator  as 
we  would  call  it  in  America)  and  are  carried  up 
a  few  hundred  feet,  stepping  out  into  the 
Casino  gardens;  just  a  few  steps  takes  you  to 
the  entrance,  where  you  have  to  show  your 
passport  or  card  of  recommendation,  before 
you  can  enter  as  inhabitants  of  the  principali- 
ty are  not  admitted.  Inside  you  find  a  well- 
equipped  reading  room;  one  of  the  finest  or- 
chestras in  all  the  world  playing  only  high 
class  music. 

But  the  principal  feature,  and  the  place 
where  you  will  find  the  crowd,  is  at  the  gaming 
tables.  These  seemed  to  be  well  patronized 
when  I  visited  the  place.  To  give  an  idea  of 
the  large  sums  of  money  changing  hands  here, 
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let  me  say  that  the  minimum  stake  is  five 
francs  (ur  one  dollar)  and  the  maximum  12,000 
francs  (or  twenty-four  hundred  dollars)  and 
there  are  hundreds  of  people  playing  in  the 
season  daily  from  11  a.  m.  to  11:30  p.  m. 

I  found  it  interesting  to  watch  the  different 
characters,  both  men  and  women,  representing 
nearly  all  nations,  and  what  a  vast  difference 
in  dress:  some  very  gay,  others  in  faultless  at- 
tire, while  others  (and  of  times  the  largest  play- 
ers) wore  the  plainest  clothes,  and  look  very  or- 
dinary. I  saw  one  of  the  latter  class  walk  up 
to  a  table,  throw  down  a  4,000  franc  bill  and 
win  and  then  for  some  minutes  continue  to  in- 
crease the  amount.  I  then  saw  the  same  per- 
son have  all  swept  in  by  the  bank.  And  so  it 
goes  on  day  after  day,  while  the  municipality 
average  to  net  3  per  cent,  daily.  Just  think  of 
it.  When  you  consider  the  vast  amount,  then 
reckon  3  per  cent,  daily.  Is  it  any  wonder  they 
are  called  very  liberal  and  will  pay  ones  ex- 
penses home  when  he  is  broke  ?  They  pay  all  the 
expenses  of  the  municipality.  Keep  all  roads 
and  parks  in  the  finest  condition.  Light  the 
streets,  etc.,  then  have  a  large  dividend  to  de- 
clare to  the  shareholders.  There  are  no  taxes 
to  pay  if  ones  lives  in  Monte  Carlo,  even  if  you 
have  a  $50,000  house,  and  everything  to  go  with 
it,  you  are  exempt  from  taxation.  The  parks 
are  very  beautiful  and  everything  is  ^cpi  in  the 
"pink  of  perfection.''     To  pa^^-^  through  the 
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place  and  not  know  it  was  Monte  Carlo,  one 
might  wish  to  spend  a  life-time  here.  But 
three  hours  was  sufficient  for  me,  so  took  the 
train  for  Nice,  where  I  trust  we  shall  remain 
for  the  present. 

I  like  it  for  its  mild  climate  and  the  variety 
of  life  its  size  affords.  Nice  has  a  population 
of  165,109.  It  is  sheltered  from  the  north, 
northeast  and  northwest  winds.  The  air  is  re- 
freshing, warm  and  dry.  No  fogs.  All  these 
tend  to  make  it  a  favorite  place  for  tourists, 
during  the  winter  months.  To-day  I  took  a 
long  walk  on  the  boulevard  du  Midi  without  an 
overcoat  and  was  perfectly  comfortable.  Saw 
people  dining  in  the  cafes  along  the  shore,  same 
as  in  summer  at  our  seaside  resorts.  The 
oranges  are  just  getting  fine  here  now  and  very 
cheap.  Fruit,  flowers  and  vegetables  are  grow- 
ing all  about  Nice  now.  The  only  way  to  real- 
ize that  it  is  winter  is  to  consult  the  calendar. 
Adieu  for  this  time. 


TENTH  SECTION 


THE  BEAUTIFUL  SICILIAN  ISLANDS 


Taormina,  le,  Sicily,  Feb.  16,  1903. 

After  eight  weeks  delightfully  spent  on  the 
Riviera,  visiting  Cannes,  Grasse,  Beaulieu, 
Monaco,  Cap  Montin,  Villefranche,  and  Men- 
tone,  taking  many  fine  coaching  trips,  includ- 
ing the  famous  Corniche,  (Napoleon's  Road) 
we  decided  to  make  a  tour  around  the  Island  of 
Sicily.  We  left  Genoa,  February  4th  on  the 
steamer  Palatia  of  the  Hamburg  American  line. 
We  had  a  fine  voyage.  On  the  morning  of  the 
5th  we  sailed  quite  close  to  the  little  island  of 
Elba,  where  Napoleon  was  imprisoned  for  a 
time,  then  later  on  we  passed  the  islands  of 
Corsica  and  Sardinia,  their  snow-covered  peaks, 
with  the  bright  sun  shining  on  them  looked 
grand.  On  the  morning  of  the  6th,  we  arrived 
at  the  port  of  Palermo,  the  capital  of  Sicily. 
Palermo  has  a  population  of  313,246.  It  is  the 
military,  judicial,  and  ecclesiastical  headquar- 
ters of  the  island  and  possesses  one  of  the  seven 
principal  Italian  universities.  It  is  situated  on 
the  west  side  of  the  Bay  of  Palermo  on  a  fertile 
plain.  Beyond  it  rises  an  amphitheatre  of  im- 
posing mountains,  on  the  north  the  city  is  shel- 
tered by  the  finely  shaped  Monte  Pellegrino. 
Palermo  is  justly  entitled  to  the  epithet  "la 
felice,''  on  account  of  its  magnificent  situation 
and  delightful  climate.  The  new  quarter  has 
spacious  streets  and  handsome  villas.  There 
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are  many  things  of  interest  in  and  about  Paler- 
mo. I  can  only  mention  a  few  of  the  most  im- 
portant. The  Royal  Palace  and  its  beautiful 
chapel,  Cappella  Palatina  built  before  1132  by 
King  Roger  2nd  in  the  Arabic  Norman  style, 
and  dedicated  to  St.  Peter.  The  whole  with  its 
mosaic  decorations  is  a  perfect  gem  of  medieval 
art,  perhaps  the  most  beautiful  palace  chapel 
in  the  world.  The  Norman  church  of  S.  Giovan- 
ni and  its  beautiful  cloisters.  The  cathedral 
erected  in  1169,  ''Walter  of  the  Mill,"  containing 
the  silver  sarcophagus  of  S.  Rosalia,  weighing 
1400  lbs.  Here  repose  the  remains  of  the 
Sicilian  kings  in  Porphyry  Sarcophagi,  King 
Roger,  Emperor  Frederick  2nd,  William,  son  of 
Frederick  3rd  of  Aragon,  and  many  others 
which  date  back  to  the  11th  century.  La 
Favorita,  the  Royal  Chateau  erected  by  Ferdi- 
nand 4th  in  the  Chinese  style  (very  beautiful). 
The  Convento  de  Cappuccini  where  the  subter- 
ranean corridors  cbntain  the  mummified 
bodies  of  the  wealthy  inhabitants  of  Palermo. 
The  beautiful  and  famous  Cathedral  of  Mon- 
riale.  The  mosaics  with  which  the  walls  are 
entirely  covered  occupy  an  area  of  70,400  sq. 
ft.  They  are  grand  and  represent  the  Old 
Testament  prophecies.  The  Cloisters  are  also 
very  fine.  The  museum  contains  many  very 
interesting  things  dating  back  B.  C. 

Pages  might  be  written  on  Palermo,  but  as 
time  and  space  are  limited  let  us  pass  on  to 
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Girgenti,  84VL>  miles  from  Palermo.  This  was 
the  last  important  city  built  by  the  Greeks,  and 
once  numbered  200,000  inhabitants,  but  now 
has  only  about  25,000.  The  principal  business 
is  its  sulphur  mines.  About  one-sixth  of  the 
Sicilian  sulphur  is  shipped  from  this  port.  As 
one  rides  along  by  train  one  sees  the  sulphur 
mines,  as  far  as  the  eye  can  reach.  We  visited 
this  place  to  see  its  famous  temples,  Juno,  Her- 
cules, Zeus  and  Concord.  That  of  Concord  is 
the  best  preservd  ancient  temple  in  existence 
except  the  Thesium  at  Athens.  They  were 
erected  in  the  fourth  and  fifth  centuries  B.  C. 

Our  next  objective  point  was  Syracuse,  an  all 
day^s  run  by  train  from  Girgenti,  but  the  hours 
seemed  short  as  our  route  took  us  through  some 
of  the  grandest  scenery  in  Sicily,  winding  in 
and  out  along  the  shore,  then  climbing  around 
mountains,  and  for  miles  we  rode  through  al- 
mond orchards,  all  in  full  bloom,  pink  and  white 
as  far  as  the  eye  could  see.  In  the  sheltered 
spots  at  the  foot  of  mountains  such  fine  orange 
and  lemon  groves.  At  last  we  emerged  from 
a  long  tunnel  with  Mt.  Aetna  in  full  view.  It 
looked  grand  covered  with  snow,  all  but  its 
summit  which  is  black.  In  a  short  time  we 
were  in  Syracuse.  Our  hotel  the  Villa  Polite, 
was  situated  amidst  the  interesting  things  of 
the  old  part  of  the  city.  From  our  windows  we 
looked  down  into  those  ancient  quarries,  not  50 
feet  from  the  hotel,  where  (it  is  said)  7,000 
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captive  Athenians  languished.  After  a  good 
night's  rest  we  commenced  sight-seeing  in  this 
famous  old  city  that  for  centuries  was  the  seat 
of  so  many  wars  between  the  Athenians,  Ro- 
mans, Turks,  and  Carthaginians. 

Syracuse  once  numbered  500,000  inhabitants 
but  to-day  only  31,800.  The  city  is  full  of  in- 
teresting things.  Its  grand  old  wall  built  by 
Dionysius  1st  in  402,  ten  miles  of  it  still  stands. 
But  the  most  interesting  thing  to  me  in  Syra- 
cuse is  what  is  called  "The  Ear  of  Dionysius." 
This  is  a  grotto  hewn  in  the  solid  rock,  in  the 
form  of  a  letter  S,  210  feet  deep,  74  feet  high, 
and  16  feet  wide  and  possesses  remarkable 
acoustic  peculiarity,  the  slightest  sound  in  the 
grotto  is  heard  by  persons  at  the  upper  end, 
and  produces  a  strong  reverberation  at  the  en- 
trance. There  is  a  chamber  at  the  top  of  this 
grotto  where  it  is  said  Dionysius  could  hear  the 
slightest  whisper  of  the  prisoners  confined  be- 
low. Nearby  is  the  Greek  Theatre,  the  largest 
structure  of  the  kind,  erected  in  the  fifth  cen- 
tury, B.  C,  hewn  in  the  rock  in  a  semi  circular 
form  165  yards  in  diameter,  there  are  many 
Greek  inscriptions  cut  in  the  rock.  The  eleven 
lower  rows  of  seats  were  covered  with  marble 
and  used  by  the  nobility.  A  short  walk  takes 
us  to  the  Church  of  San  Giovanni  and  its  Cata- 
combs, which  are  the  most  imposing  of  the  kind 
known  being  far  larger  than  those  at  Rome. 
They  date  from  the  fourth  century  A.  D.  The 
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Church  of  San  Giovanni  was  founded  in  1182. 
A  flight  of  steps  descends  to  the  Crypt  of  St. 
Marcian  which  dates  from  the  fourth  century, 
on  the  walls  are  the  remains  of  old  frescoes, 
and  it  is  said  St.  Paul  preached  here  the  three 
days  he  tarried  in  Syracuse  (Acts  28:  12.)  Af- 
ter we  had  exhausted  the  sights  of  Syracuse, 
we  could  not  resist  the  opportunity  afforded  us 
of  visiting  the  island  of  Malta,  this  being  our 
nearest  point,  and  a  good  steamer,  The  Carola, 
ready  to  sail.  Malta  has  about  200,000  inhabi- 
tants and  covers  an  area  of  120  square  miles. 
It  is  the  most  densely  populated  island  in  the 
world.  There  are  about  10,000  English  sol- 
diers quartered  there  at  present.  Its  magnifi- 
cent harbor  and  its  strategic  position,  much  like 
Gibraltar  render  it  a  veritable  stronghold.  In 
1798,  Napoleon  when  on  his  way  to  Egypt, 
gained  possession  of  the  town  through  the 
treachery  of  one  of  the  Knights,  but  the  French 
only  held  it  two  years,  when  the  English  cap- 
tured it,  and  have  since  been  masters  of  the 
island. 

Malta  shared  the  fortunes  of  Sicily  down  to 
1580,  when  the  Emperor  Charles  5th  present- 
ed the  island  to  the  Knights  of  St.  John.  From 
this  time  the  order  became  the  Knights  of 
Malta.  I  visited  the  Church  of  St.  John,  the 
palace  where  Napoleon  stayed  when  in  Malta, 
St.  PauPs  Bay,  the  spot  at  which  St.  Paul's  ship 
stranded,  the  Cathedral  said  to  occupy  the  site 
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of  the  house  of  Publius  who  accorded  a  hos- 
pitable reception  to  St.  Paul,  (Acts  28.)  In 
front  of  the  building,  as  in  the  days  of  the  Mal- 
tese Order,  are  placed  two  cannon.  Much  could 
be  written  of  Malta,  but  I  must  hasten  on.  I 
cannot  however,  refrain  from  mentioning  that 
while  in  Rome  I  made  the  acquaintance  of  a 
gentleman  who  has  a  villa  at  Malta,  who  on  my 
arrival,  did  much  to  make  my  stay  pleasant. 
We  drove  all  over  the  island,  lunched  at  his 
villa,  and  in  the  evening  dined  at  the  English 
Club.  This  club  by  the  way  is  differently  situ- 
ated from  any  other  I  happen  to  know.  They 
have  very  fine  quarters,  lots  of  room,  and  $50,- 
000  in  the  treasury.  I  bade  good-bye  to  Malta 
at  midnight,  and  the  next  day  was  again  in 
Sicily.  Catania,  our  next  stop  on  our  tour 
around  the  island,  is  the  second  largest  city  in 
Sicily;  8,000  vessels  enter  and  clear  the  port 
annually,  and  it  carries  on  an  extensive  trade 
in  sulphur,  cotton,  wine,  grain  and  almonds. 
It  has  suffered  many  times  from  earthquakes, 
and  to-day  may  be  seen  the  lava  which  has 
flowed  from  Aetna,  all  about  the  city.  We  now 
hasten  on  to  Taormina.  This  place,  like  the 
Island  of  Capri,  is  a  favorite  resort  for  artists. 
It  is  situated  about  600  feet  above  the  sea  with 
Mt.  Aetna  in  full  view.  The  scenery  is  wild 
and  grand,  and  there  are  many  old  ruins  of 
castles,  churches,  monasteries,  etc.  There  is 
also  a  very  well  preserved  Greek  theatre.  Taor- 
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mina  is  considered  one  of  the  best  places  in 
which  to  make  a  long  stay  for  quiet  and  rest 
on  the  island.  The  view  from  the  hill  on  which 
the  theatre  stands  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
in  Sicily.  In  the  morning  when  the  sun  rises 
from  the  Mediterranean  it  imparts  a  rosy  hue 
to  the  snowy  peak  of  Mt.  Aetna  and  gilds  the 
rocky  heights  beyond  the  theatre.  Tomorrow 
we  leave  for  Messina,  where  we  bid  adieu  to 
Sicily. 


ELEVENTH  SECTION 


Rameses — Cook's  Fjrst-Class  Tourist  Steamer 


VOYAGING  ON  THE  NILE 

S.  S.  "Rameses''  On  the  Nile,  Egypt, 

March  8,  1903. 

Since  my  last  letter  written  from  Taomina, 
Sicily,  we  have  taken  a  five  days'  voyage  on  the 
Mediterranean  which  brings  us  to  the  land  of 
the  Pharaohs.  We  left  Messina,  Sicily,  on  Feb. 
19,  for  Alexandria,  Egypt.  After  our  first  day 
out  we  encountered  a  severe  storm  which  prov- 
ed to  be  a  mistral.  We  were  obliged  to  change 
our  course  and  run  for  the  Island  of  Creete, 
where  we  found  shelter  in  a  small  bay  for  36 
hours  until  the  storm  subsided;  this  brought 
us  to  Alexandria  on  the  23rd.  Having  pre- 
viously secured  passage  on  the  Rameses  for  a 
three  weeks'  trip  on  the  Nile  we  were  obliged 
to  proceed  at  once  to  Cairo,  arriving  just  in 
time  for  a  late  dinner  at  Shepherd's  famous 
hotel;  then  come  on  board.  Before  giving  an 
account  of  our  trip  on  the  Nile,  I  will  give  a 
description  of  the  boat.  The  Rameses  is  the 
largest  of  the  Nile  fleet,  236  feet  long,  speed, 
11  miles  per  hour.  She  has  three  decks  especial- 
ly fitted  for  pleasure  excursions  on  the  Nile. 
She  carries  70  men.  The  crew  are  Arabs.  The 
manager,  first  and  second  stewards,  English; 
the  Cooks  Italian  and  Greek ;  the  table  stewards 
Nubians  dressed  in  their  native  costume,  white 
blouse  and  skirt,  red  fez  caps,  red  sash  and 
shoes;  they  look  very  picturesque.    And  after 
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having  spent  21  days  on  the  boat  I  can  say  with 
pleasure  she  is  the  cleanest  kept,  and  the  ser- 
vice and  cuisine,  unsurpassed  by  any  of  the 
ocean  liners.  Afternon  tea  is  served  on  prom- 
enade deck  at  4:30  and  during  table  d'hote  the 
crew  enclose  the  deck  with  canvas.  Then  the 
Oriental  rugs,  divans,  reclining  chairs,  and 
couches,  with  potted  palms,  piano,  and  electric 
light,  our  jolly  party  of  thirty-five  are  like  one 
large  happy  family. 

To  give  a  full  account  of  all  we  see  from  day 
to  day  would  be  more  of  a  task  than  I  care  to 
undertake  and  might  prove  wearisome.  There- 
fore I  will  make  brief  mention  of  a  few  of  the 
most  interesting. 

We  left  Cairo  on  the  morning  of  the  24th  at 
noon,  made  our  first  stop  on  the  Nile  at  Bedra- 
chin  where  donkeys  were  in  readiness  to  take  us 
to  the  site  of  ancient  Memphis,  here  amid  the 
shady  groves  of  palms  recline  the  two  famous 
colossal  statues  of  Rameses  the  Great.  An- 
other half  hour's  donkey  ride  brought  us  to  the 
step  pyramid  of  Sakkarah,  also  Mariette  Bays 
House.  Fortune  gave  this  distinguished  man 
the  opportunity  of  excavating  some  of  the  most 
magnificent  of  the  buildings  of  the  Pharoahs  of 
all  periods  also  hundreds  of  ancient  towns.  The 
donkeys  were  again  taken  for  a  short  ride  to 
the  tomb  of  Tih,  one  of  the  most  interesting  on 
the  Nile,  containing  a  series  of  paintings  depict- 
ing life  in  Egypt  5,000  years  ago. 


Bazaar  at  Assiout — On  the  Nile 


Colonnade  of  Temple  Denderah 
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We  again  took  a  twenty  minutes'  donkey  ride 
to  the  Pyramid  of  Oons.  Returning  to  the 
steamer  about  4:30,  we  were  soon  under  way 
and  at  6 :30  stopped  for  the  night  at  Ayat.  This 
ended  our  first  day  on  the  Nile.  The  most  in- 
teresting and  novel  of  any  spent  abroad.  Now 
I  will  only  mention  special  objects  each  day  that 
interested  me  most.  Second  day:  The  Pyramid 
of  Maydoom,  called  the  false  pyramid,  said  to 
be  the  oldest  in  Egypt.  Third  day :  The  Coptic 
Convent,  Beni  Hassan.  This  city  was  destroy- 
ed by  order  of  Mohamet  Ali,  owing  to  the  ras- 
cality and  thieving  propensities  of  the  inhabi- 
tants. We  visited  the  grotto  of  Speos  Arte- 
medos,  and  the  Rock  Tombs.  Fourth  day:  Did 
not  leave  the  steamer ;  stopped  for  the  night  at 
Assiout,  250  miles  from  Cairo.  Fifth  day:  In 
the  morning  took  donkeys  for  a  ride  through 
the  town  visiting  the  bazaars,  the  tomb  of  the 
Sacred  Wolf,  also  the  tomb  of  Meri  Ka-ra,  a 
king  of  the  thirteenth  dynasty.  Sixth  day: 
Did  not  leave  the  steamer;  stopped  for  the 
night  at  Dishneh,  388  miles  from  Cairo. 
Seventh  day:  Visited  the  famous  temple  of 
Denderah,  dedicated  to  the  Egyptian  "Venus" 
Hathor.  The  sculpture  on  the  outer  walls  is 
grand  and  it  was  the  beautiful  Cleopatra  who 
caused  it  to  be  executed.  We  stopped  for  the 
night  at  Luxor,  450  miles  from  Cairo. 

Eighth  day  visited  the  great  temple  of  Kar- 
nak,  one  of  the  most  important  of  Egyptian 
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monuments.  Pages  could  be  written  giving  a 
description  of  this  grand  structure  and  then 
not  exhaust  the  subject.  After  luncheon,  visit- 
ed the  town  of  Luxor,  which  with  Karnak  con- 
stitute the  only  remaining  vestiges  of  ancient 
Thebes  on  the  eastern  bank  of  the  Nile. 

Ninth  day  crossed  the  Nile  in  small  boats,  and 
devoted  the  entire  day  to  the  western  suburb 
of  Thebes.  Our  little  donkeys  were  ready  for 
us,  and  we  were  soon  galloping  across  the  sandy 
desert  to  the  tombs  of  the  kings.  These  tombs 
are  simply  wonderful,  hewn  from  the  living 
rock,  there  are  28  of  them.  We  visited  only  six 
of  the  best.  I  cannot  describe  but  one,  that  of 
Amenophis,  2nd.  It  extends  into  the  Libyan 
mountain  about  500  feet,  and  to  a  depth  of  150 
feet,  there  are  many  chambers  and  the  walls 
are  completely  covered  with  paintings  and 
sculpture,  the  colors  are  as  bright  to-day  as 
when  first  put  on.  In  the  crypt  the  mumified 
body  of  the  king  rests  in  a  sarcophagus,  as  it 
did  1500  years  B.  C.  These  tombs  are  now 
lighted  with  electric  lights  and  all  the  sculpture 
and  paintings  can  be  clearly  seen.  We  took 
our  donkeys  again  and  went  around  the  moun- 
tain, stopped  at  a  little  rest  house  for  lunch, 
then  visiti^d  the  temple  of  Hatasu,  returning  to 
the  steamer  about  4:80  p.  m. 

Tenth  day.  Again  crossed  the  river,  taking 
our  donkeys  for  a  half  hours  ride  to  visit  the 
Rameseum,  (the  great  temple  of  Rameses  the 
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Column  of  Karnak  and  Obelisk 
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Great),  then  the  palace  of  Rameses  3rd,  and  on 
our  way  back  to  steamer  the  sitting  Colussi. 

Eleventh  day.  Left  Luxor  very  early.  Stop- 
ped at  Esneh  to  visit  the  temple,  also  at  Edfou. 
This  is  one  of  the  best  preserved  monuments 
in  Egypt,  giving  a  good  idea  of  early  Egyptian 
architecture.  It  was  180  years  in  building,  fin- 
ished 57  B.  C. 

Twelfth  day  stopped  at  Komombo  to  visit  the 
temple  which  is  unique,  it  being  duplex.  One 
shrine  dedicated  to  the  evil  diety,  the  other  to 
Amew,  the  representative  of  God.  The  paint- 
ings here  are  very  brilliant.  Arrived  at  As- 
souan, one  of  the  most  important  towns  in  Up- 
per Egypt,  at  6  p.  m.,  583  miles  from  Cairo. 
This  is  as  far  as  our  steamer  goes. 

Thirteenth  day.  Visited  the  town  of  As- 
souan, going  through  the  bazaars  which  are 
very  interesting.  There  are  a  great  many  win- 
ter visitors  here,  the  climate  delightful,  the  air 
soft  and  dry. 

Fourteenth  day  Visited  the  island  of  Philae. 
This  has  been  called  the  most  beautiful  island 
in  the  world,  but  to-day  much  of  the  beauty  has 
been  destroyed  owing  to  the  building  of  the  As- 
souan dam.  The  beautiful  little  temple  still 
stands,  but  it  is  thought  by  experts  that  in  a 
short  time  all  will  be  gone.  We  then  took  small 
boats  below  the  dam,  shooting  the  rapids,  then 
back  to  our  steamer  to  lunch,  coming  around 
the  pretty  island  of  Elephantine.  Tomorrow 
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morning  early  we  start  on  our  trip  down  the 
Nile  to  Cairo.  We  stop  only  at  three  places 
for  sight-seeing  on  the  homeward  trip.  There- 
fore I  will  close  this  with  a  good  night. 


/ 


Avenue  of  Sphinxes — 


Connecting  Temples  of  Luxor  and  Karnak  were  united  by  an 
avenue  about  6,500  feet  long  and  80  feet  wide,  on  each  side  of  which 
was  arranged  a  row  of  Sphinxes. 


Temple  of  Philae — Assouan  on  the  Nile 


TWELFTH  SECTION 


Shepard's  Hotel — Cairo,  Egypt 


IN  SUNNY  CLIMES 


Grand  Hotel  Hungaria,  Budapest, 

April  15,  1903. 

My  last  letter  gave  our  Nile  trip  as  far  as  the 
first  cataract.  On  the  return  to  Cairo  we  visit- 
ed many  more  places  of  interest.  The  most 
noteworthy,  the  magnificent  ruins  of  Abydos. 

Egyptologists  claim  this  to  occupy  the  site  of 
the  earliest  historical  city  of  Egypt,  the  birth- 
place of  Mena,  first  king  of  the  first  dynasty. 
It  is  also  the  reputed  burial  place  of  Osiris. 
The  Temple  of  Seti  is  decorated  with  the  most 
beautiful  sculptures  in  Egypt  and  contains  the 
most  wonderful  genealogical  record  in  the 
world  (the  Tablet  of  Abydos.)  We  took  lunch- 
eon in  the  temple.  We  arrived  at  Cairo  on 
Monday,  March  16th,  after  three  weeks,  ac- 
counted by  all  the  most  delightful  and  profit- 
able of  any  since  leaving  America. 

After  a  few  days'  rest  with  a  good  Drago- 
man we  commenced  sight-seeing  in  and  about 
Cairo.  One  of  the  most  interesting  days  we 
spent  at  Gizeh,  where  we  walked  about  and 
gazed  with  wonder  on  those  world-renowned 
Pyramids,  and  the  Sphinx.  It  had  been  the 
dream  of  my  life  to  visit  them  and  now  I  can 
say,  one  must  see  them  in  order  to  appreciate 
fully  their  grandeur.  Anything  I  might  put  on 
paper  would  be  a  poor  apology. 

The  longer  one  lingers  about  them  the  more 
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they  seem  to  impress  one.  Another  day  was 
devoted  to  Heliopolis.  Here  is  the  historic 
sycamore  tree  under  which  "tradition  says  the 
Virgin  Mary  sat  and  rested  during  her  flight 
to  Egypt."  This  is  called  the  Virgin's  tree. 
Beyond  is  the  fine  Assouan  granite  Obelisk 
which  marks  the  site  of  the  ancient  town  of 
Heliopolis  called  "On''  Gen.  41-45.  Cairo  with 
its  queer  customs  and  the  people  with  their 
quaint  costumes  and  bright  colors,  make  a  pic- 
ture which  is  fascinating  to  gaze  upon.  There 
is  an  ever-changing  panorama  as  one  sits  in 
front  of  Shepherd's  hotel.  One  morning  I  saw 
a  wedding  procession.  The  couple  proved  to 
be  wealthy  Egyptians  on  their  way  to  their 
new  home.  All  the  beautiful  wedding  gifts 
also  the  furniture  was  carried  through  the 
street  by  Arab  servants,  everything  exhibited 
to  the  public.  Then  came  a  drove  of  cattle  which 
were  to  be  slaughtered  and  distributed  among 
the  poor  people.  The  marriage  took  place  the 
evening  before.  Many  of  the  guests  at  the 
hotel  went  as  it  was  public  and  The  Khedive 
v/as  there  to  make  the  ceremony  more  impos- 
ing. The  bride  had  never  seen  her  husband  un- 
til the  night  they  were  married.  The  parents 
were  the  contracting  parties.  We  left  Cairo 
March  21  for  Alexandria,  taking  passage  on 
the  new  ship  Africa  of  the  Austrian  Lloyd  line 
for  Trieste.  We  had  a  delightful  voyage  made 
more  interesting  as  we  had  on  board  the  Crown 
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Prince  Ferdinand  ^  of  Austria.  The  captain 
went  out  of  the  regular  course  in  order  to  land 
them  at  Ragusa  where  an  Austrian  fleet  of 
eight  torpedo  boats,  several  cruisers  and  bat- 
tleships were  lined  up  to  receive  him.  They 
dressed  ship,  fired  salutes,  and  did  lots  of  cheer- 
ing as  we  steamed  past. 

After  dropping  our  royal  party  the  ship 
steamed  along  among  the  Ionian  Islands,  giv- 
ing us  a  good  view  all  the  afternoon  of  some  of 
the  finest  scenery  on  the  shores  of  the  Adriatic. 
We  arrived  at  Trieste  on  the  morning  of  the 
25th  and  made  an  excursion  to  the  Castle  Mira- 
mer.  Maxmillian's  Home.)  This  was  the  palace 
he  left  to  go  to  Mexico.  Everything  in  and  about 
the  castle  remains  much  the  same  as  when  he 
left  it.  It  is  built  on  a  high  point  of  land  ex- 
tending out  into  the  Adriatic,  the  grounds  are 
beautiful  and  from  the  windows  the  view  is 
grand  with  Trieste  in  the  distance.  We  went 
on  board  the  steamer  in  the  early  evening  and 
awoke  the  next  morning  in  Venice.  We  spent 
two  weeks  in  this  fascinating  city  taking  many 
gondola  excursions  to  the  different  islands. 
Lido,  Burano,  and  Torcello,  and  in  the  evening 
on  the  Grand  Canal,  listening  to  the  concerts 
in  front  of  the  hotels.  Venice  is  a  dreamy, 
restful  place.  We  left  it  on  the  morning  of 
April  10,  for  this  place.  Budapest  is  a  fine  up- 
to-date  city  of  340,000,  very  clean  and  fine 
buildings.    Our  hotel  the  Hungaria,  is  situated 
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on  the  shore  of  the  Danube;  our  rooms  com- 
mand a  fine  view  of  the  river,  the  King's  Pal- 
ace, the  Fortifications  and  the  many  fine  pal- 
aces on  the  opposite  side  of  the  river.  We 
leave  tomorrow  for  Vienna. 


THIRTEENTH  SECTION 


VIENNA 


Vienna,  April  16,  1903. 

Arrived  in  Vienna  at  6:30  p.  m..  Hotel  Bris- 
tol. We  spent  nine  days  in  Vienna.  I  will 
mention  a  few  of  the  principal  objects  of  in- 
terest. 

We  find  Vienna  a  very  interesting  city,  and 
our  hotel  very  fine.  The  Duchess  of  Marlboro 
and  Lady  Churchill  are  at  this  hotel.  As  I 
came  in  I  saw  a  carpet  rolled  out  from  the 
hotel  entrance  across  the  sidewalk  to  the  street, 
and  the  concierge  informed  me  "Consuello  was 
going  to  attend  a  reception  at  the  Palace  of 
Francis  Joseph." 

We  spent  a  day  at  Schonbrunn,  summer 
home  of  the  Emperor.  The  palace  was  rebuilt 
by  Maria  Theresa,  comprising  over  a  thousand 
rooms,  the  dining  hall,  the  staircase,  the  saloon, 
the  chapel,  with  their  beautiful  frescoes,  are 
well  worth  seeing.  In  1805  and  1809  Napoleon 
took  up  his  night  quarters  here.  And  on  July 
22,  1832,  Napoleon's  only  son,  the  Duke  of 
Reichstadt,  and  King  of  Rome,  died  here,  aged 
21.  The  grounds  are  beautiful  with  thirty-two 
marble  statues,  extending  on  each  side.  Two 
obelisks  surmonted  by  gilt  eagles  at  entrance 
of  palace,  the  greenhouses,  menagery  and  palm 
gardens  are  well  worth  seeing;  the  academy  of 
Fine  Arts,  the  private  library  of  the  Emperor, 
which  comprises  over  400,000   volumes  and 
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20,000  M.  S.  S.  The  great  hall  of  the  library  is 
one  of  the  handsomest  of  Europe.  The  Kiser- 
ine,  Maria  Theresia  Monument  is  the  grandest 
in  Vienna. 

The  Methropolitan  Church  of  St.  Stephen, 
contains  many  fine  frescoes.  The  Imperial 
Court  Museum  of  natural  history.  On  the 
parapet  of  the  roof  and  all  around  the  entire 
building  are  thirty-four  portrait  statues,  in 
memory  of  the  men  who  have  been  pioneers  of 
science,  from  the  ages  of  antiquity  down  to 
modern  times,  and  sixty-four  portrait  heads 
of  celebrated  naturalists  of  all  times.  One  of 
the  rooms  contains  the  world's  famed  collection 
Meteorites,  the  richest  in  the  world,  which  in 
1891  exemplifies  460  out  of  the  500  localities  of 
meteorites  known.  One  room  contains  the 
celebrated  magnificent  altar  of  feathers, 
brought  by  Ferdinand  Cortez  from  the  Em- 
peror Montezuma  to  Europe. 

They  have  a  fine  Opera  House  accommodat- 
ing 3,000.  We  spent  one  evening  there  listen- 
ing to  the  Opera  Louise. 

On  April  25th  arrived  in  Dresden  6:53  p.  m.. 
Hotel  del  Europe.  We  lost  no  time,  the  next 
morning  visiting  the  Art  Gallery,  which  con- 
tains the  world's  famous  picture,  RaphaeFs 
Sistine  Madonna,  but  once  does  not  suffice. 
We  went  three  times  and  never  grew  weary  of 
it.  Dresden  has  been  called  "the  German  Flor- 
ence."    The  picture  gallery  (in  the  Zwinger) 
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contains  more  than  2,400  paintings.  The  gal- 
lery now  ranks  with  the  Louvre,  Pitti  and  Uf- 
fizi,  as  one  of  the  finest  collections  in  the  world. 

The  Royal  Hof -Theatre  is  a  magnificent  Ren- 
aissance structure.  We  attended  two  operas 
here,  Tannhauser  and  Carmen.  We  spent 
about  a  week  in  Dresden.  We  found  much  to 
enjoy,  going  about  the  city  and  its  environs. 
We  then  left  for  Berlin  on  May  2,  arrived  at 
5:20.  Went  to  Hotel  Bristol.  We  spent  eight 
days  in  Berlin.  Of  course  our  time  was  alto- 
gether too  short  to  cover  all  that  is  worth  see- 
ing. We  took  the  best  and  most  interesting. 
We  spent  a  day  at  Potsdam.  There  are  many 
things  of  interest  in  and  about  Potsdam.  I 
can  only  mention  a  few  that  interested  me  most. 
The  Park  and  Palace  of  Sanssouci,  erected  for 
Frederick  the  Great,  and  his  almost  constant 
residence.  His  rooms  remain  almost  unalter- 
ed. He  died  here  August  17,  1786,  at  2:20,  and 
it  is  said  the  clock  which  he  was  in  the  habit 
of  winding,  stopped  at  the  precise  moment  of 
his  death.  We  visited  his  tomb  and  our  guide 
told  us  "When  Napoleon  came  to  Potsdam,  he 
arrived  at  12  o'clock  at  night,  and  demanded 
to  be  shown  the  tomb  of  Frederick  the  Great." 
They  took  torches  and  went  to  the  tomb.  Na- 
poleon looked  in  and  said  "If  you  were  living 
I  would  not  be  here."  Frederick  was  a  great 
lover  of  dogs  and  his  greyhounds  are  buried 
on  the  east  end  of  the  highest  terrace.    I  notic- 
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ed  on  one  of  the  headstones  there,  these  lines: 
"When  I  lie  me  down,  then  shall  I  be  free  from 
care/' 

We  saw  the  famous  windmill,  the  owner  of 
which  it  is  said,  refused  to  sell  it  to  Frederick 
the  Great.  Frederick  went  to  the  owner  of 
the  mill  and  told  him  "he  had  made  up  his  mind 
to  take  it.''  The  man  not  knowing  who  he  was 
said  "Oh,  no,  you  won't.  Id  have  you  know 
there  is  a  law  in  this  land." 

We  visited  the  new  Palace  built  by  Frederick 
the  Great,  at  an  expense  of  450,000  pounds,  and 
is  now  the  summer  residence  of  Emperor  Wil- 
liam. Returned  to  Berlin,  evening  attended 
Opera  of  Sampson  and  Delilah,  very  fine.  We 
visited  the  Royal  Museums,  the  National  Gal- 
lery, the  Royal  Stables,  the  Royal  Palace,  in 
form  of  a  rectangle,  650  feet  in  length,  380  feet 
in  depth,  enclosing  two  large  courts.  It  rises 
in  four  stories,  to  the  height  of  100  feet,  while 
the  dome  above  it  is  230  feet  high. 

We  visited  many  other  places  of  interest,  but 
time  and  space  forbid  mentioning  more.  Left 
for  Cologne,  May  10.  We  merely  stopped  over 
to  break  our  long  journey  to  Paris,  as  we  had 
visited  Colgone  on  our  first  trip  abroad  and  felt 
we  had  done  it  justice.  We  did,  however,  visit 
the  Cologne  Cathedral  a  second  time,  as  it  is 
considered  the  grandest  Gothic  church  in  the 
world.  We  then  continued  our  journey  to 
Paris,  arriving  on  May  11. 


TRAVEL  LETTERS 


107 


Regina  Hotel.  We  spent  ten  days  in  Paris 
and  its  environs.  Our  former  visit  to  Paris 
was  in  1889.  We  then  spent  considerable  time 
at  the  Paris  Exposition.  We  devoted  a  day  at 
Fontaine  Bleau.  There  are  many  interesting 
things  there:  the  apartments  of  Napoleon 
which  consist  of  an  ante-chamber,  secretary's 
room,  bath  room  with  mirrors  adorned  with 
paintings,  which  are  said  to  have  been  brought 
from  the  apartment  of  Marie  Antoinette,  at  the 
Trianon;  the  room  in  which  Napoleon  signed 
his  abdication  April  4,  1814,  on  a  small  round 
table  in  the  centre.  That  document  is  there 
displayed  under  glass,  written  in  French  by 
Napoleon.  We  drove  through  the  forest  of 
Fontaine  Bleau.  We  took  many  excursions 
about  Paris,  but  as  we  have  spoken  of  them  in 
our  previous  visit,  so  will  pass  on. 

Left  Paris  May  21.  Train  to  Callais;  cross- 
ed channel  to  Dover,  train  to  Canterbury. 
Visited  the  Cathedral,  then  St.  Martin's  church, 
the  oldest  in  England,  then  train  to  London. 
After  a  night's  rest  visited  Museum ;  evening  to 
Drury  Lane  Theatre,  where  we  saw  Henry 
Irving  in  Dante.  Another  day  at  the  British 
Museum  and  did  it  thoroughly.  Next  day, 
visited  Westminster  Abbey,  St.  Margaret's 
Church,  also  St.  Paul's.  Afternoon  drove  three 
hours  in  Regent,  Hyde  and  Battersee  Parks, 
Rotton  Row,  and  saw  house  where  Queen  Vic- 
toria was  born;  then  to  the  Carlton  Hotel 
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where  we  dined  quite  conservatively  for  only 
eight  dollars.  Another  day  went  to  the  Tower 
of  London  and  saw  the  Crown  Jewels,  the  place 
where  Lady  Jane  Gray,  Anne  Bolyn,  and  Kath- 
rine  Howard  were  behaded;  also  the  National 
Gallery. 

Took  train  for  Isle  of  Wight,  arrived  at 
Ryde  at  2:30  p.  m..  Hotel  Royal  Pier.  Next 
day,  coach  to  Osborne,  Carisbrooke  Castle,  the 
Queen's  favorite  residence,  then  to  Cowes,  the 
church,  and  saw  books  and  places  for  royalty. 
Next  day  took  boat  at  Ryde  pier,  then  train  for 
Salisbury.  Visited  the  Cathedral,  the  spire  is 
the  highest  in  England,  and  remarkable  for  its 
beauty.  Then  on  to  Oxford,  Randolf  Hotel; 
saw  Trinity,  St.  Johns,  Exeter  and  Baliol. 
Visited  Christ  Church  Hall  and  Cathedral,  then 
St.  Mary  the  Virgin,  where  Amy  Robsart  is 
buried  and  where  Latimer,  Ridley  and  Cran- 
mer  were  tried.  Then  Magdalen  College  which 
has  a  very  fine  window  in  the  chapel,  and  Ad- 
dison's walk;  also  New  College.  Then  train 
for  Old  Chester,  Queen's  Hotel.  Next  day 
visited  the  Cathedral,  the  second  time.  I  will 
not  describe  it  as  my  previous  trip  gives  the 
beautiful  and  interesting  things  in  and  about 
Old  Chester.  We  then  took  train  for  Liver- 
pool, North  Western  Hotel.  Took  drive  to 
Child-wall  Abbey,  then  Park  and  Botanical 
Gardens. 

June  2.    Went  on  board  steamer  Ivernia, 
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bound  for  Boston,  after  having  spent  nine 
months  visiting  eighteen  different  countries 
and  Islands,  crossing  and  recrossing  the  Medi- 
terranean six  times,  arriving  in  Boston  June  11. 


March  3rd,  1923. 

We  have  been  greatly  interested  in  the  "Tomb  of  Tut- 
ankh-amen"  which  has  lately  been  discovered  by  Lord  Can- 
narvon  at  Luxor.  Our  ninth  day  on  the  Nile  was  devoted  to 
the  tombs  of  the  kings.  Ulnder  the  tomb  of  Rameses  the  Ninth 
(which  we  visited)  was  found  this  tomb  of  Tut-ankh-amen. 
These  tombs  have  several  chambers  and  were  prepared  by  the 
kings  in  their  life  time  and  went  on  year  by  year  making  them 
more  beautiful. 


